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r.EFT in THE CBAIt IN THB GARDEH AT DRAKELOW^ 
TRB SEAT OF SIR K. B* G&ESLfiYy BART. THE AU- 
THOR HAVING SPENT A FEW WEEKS AT HIS HOUSE* 

Bv THEOPHILUS SWIFT, Es<^. 

"W^HEN next, ye Natads, to this Weft retreat. 
Where Drakdow*s genius fixM her ancient feat, 
Your fteps itfort, to Grefley*s ear convey 
This grateful ftrain, that friendjhip bums to pay. 
On that fair altar let the mufe impart 
The fweet, the facred incenfe of the heart, 
Whofe odours with unfading fragrance rife. 
To virtue dear, ddightful to the Ikies. 

VoL.UI. B • Hei« 
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Hei^e as I fit, and mufe o'er all the fcene, 

Thefe founts of filver, and thefe fliades of green, 

The mighty owner fills the poet's mind :— 

His free-born fpirit breathes in every wind : 

His ample bounty, biefling every vale, 

Flows to mankind — nor fliall the biefling fail. 

As Plenty's hand the full abundance pours, 

Peace guides his flocks, and Honour guards his bowers j 

The rural Graces at his gate attend, 

And welcome with a fmile th' approaching friend. 

Prompt at his call, around his table ftand 

Mirth's focial houfehold Gods, a fmiling band. 

Blithe Hofpitality^ a blooming Lar, 

Leads the gay train, and fliines the Britifh flar. 

Shaking ambrofial odotirs from his wings, 

F^w/y the fumptuous banquet brings. 

The Ganymede that waits on Drakclow's Lord, 

Nor Jove*s own feafts a brighter gueft afford. 

And fee yon rofy, yellow^treffed boy. 

His head with chaplets crown'd, light-hearted Joy^ 

In large libations pours the gen'rous bowl, 

That fpeaks the greatnefs of its mailer's foul. 

Thefe, Grefley, are thine own. — O might the mufe. 
As her r^pt fancy the fond theme purfues, 
Tell all thy worth, and to the world proclaim 
The graceful luftre of her Grefley *s name I 
Mark the ftrong vigor of thy manly mind, 
"With fpirit elegant, with force refin'd ; 

Through 
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Through each hereditary virtue run, 
. The father's worth refle&ed in tlS Ton ;— 
This fong (hould lall ; nor wholly vain (hould flow 
Th' impaffion'd verfe, that fricndfliip taught to glow. 

And thou, O Trent ! whofe liquid treafures lave 
Thcfe happy walls, with many a fingering wave. 
As loth like me to part, like me to go. 
Let the lov'd partner of his fortunes know. 
Not the calm mirror of thy'cryftal ftreams ' 

So placid imiles, or fo ferenely heams. 
As her mild brow, where temper 'thron*d a grace. 
Smooths the fair heaven, that lights her cloudlefs face. 
Clear as thy flood that fllent ileals along. 
Flows her deep fenfe, as hicid and as ftrong,- 
And thy curl'd bofom, glittering in the fun. 
When noon's bright rays in dancing fplendors run, 
But half the lullre of her wit difplays, 
Herwit^ that beams with undiminifhM rays. 
Nor thefe alone could animate the foard. 
Did not the mufe fuperior claims regard ; 
Th* obliging friend, folicitous to pleafe 
With cheerAil g^ace, and hospitable eafe ; 
The wife, that wins by each endearing art. 
That holds the ftrong dominion of the heart ; 
The nnother, watchful of her infant care. 
Their pains, their pleafures fond alike to fliare. 
Of thefe the grateful mufe delights to tell, 
Whofe faulterin^ voice fcarce fpeaks the fad Farewell. 

B z TO 
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TO A YOUTKS LADY WITH A ROSE-BUD. 

/ 

BY THE SAME* 

Sweet bud, to Mym's bofom go. 

And live beneath her eye ; 
There in the fun of beauty blow. 

Or tafte of heaven and die. 

Sweet earneft of the blooming year, ^ 

Whofc dawning beauties fpeak 
The budding blufli of fummer near. 

The funaroer on her cheek. 

Beft emblem of the maid I love, 
Refembling beauty's morn, 

To Myra's bofom haftc and prove 
One rofe without a thorn. 

TO A LADYi wrrH A ROSE. 

BT THE «AME. 

"When Venus fo-ft from Ocean fprung, 

Exulting Earth with rapture rung. 

And gave, on that delightful morn, 

The Rose— for Beauty then was bom. 

The 
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The blooming ftrangcr Venus vicwi^ 
Its balmy blufh, and fim-bright hues : 
Marks the green fence that guards it round, 
For not one thorn as yet was found ; 
Then kifs*d— ^' impaflion'd Rofe receires 
A warmer grace thro* all the leaves 
In nedtar, now^ fhe bath'd the bud, 
Now plung'd it in the purple flood*- 
Inftant the finifli'd wonder grows 
The flower of Love, and Beauty*s Rofe. 

To Faphos then flie bore the flowcri 
And laid it in her fav Vite bower. 
Each mom a piu-er blufh prepared, 
Each nig^t its faded rays repaired. 
And many a night, and many a mbm, 
A0iduous pluck'd the teeming thorij. 
Breathed on the leaves a deeper dye, 
And newer fweets her balms fupply. 

Then to the god that wields the bow, 
Which lays the ftrong and mighty low. 
The fragrant charge (he gave, and fpread 
Its blufliihg honours, whilil flie laid, 
** With this to Britain's ifle repair— 
" Thofe wings fliall waft thee quickly there : 
" When proud Augufta thou flialt fee, 
•* Riling in clouded majcfty, 
** Some idle poet (hould'ft thou meet, 
*♦ In park, in play-houfe, church, or ftreet, 

^3 "Let 



[ 6 ] 

" Let him his fofteft fong employ, 
" To hymn this happy child of joy : 
** And charge him, as he hopes to gain 
'' One fmile of mine, one favoiirM drain, 
** To celebrate the Rofe, and fing 
" This match lefs marvel of thcfprtng; 
" The brighteft emblem of our flames, 
*' That Beauty loves, that Beauty claims, 
*' That Lovers own hand delights to rear, 
< ** And Delia beft defcrves to wear/* 

DR. HALLEY's REPLY TO ABP. KING. 

BY THE SAME. 

VV ITH age exhaufted, and his vigor fled, 
Says King to Halley, " I've a mind to wed ;*^* 
Arch Halley anfwercd, with farcaflic face,. 
*' I hope you'll make nie Jjaplaln to your Grace.** 

J E K Y L L: 

A POLITICAL ECLOCUB. 



miferabih Carmen 



Integrate &f rmrfih tail loca qucflibui impUt. — ^ViROlL. 

TeKYLL, the wag of law, the fcribbler's pride> 

Calne to the fenate fent — when Townfliend died. 

So Lanfdown will'd :— the old hoarfe rook at reft^ 

A jackdaw-phoenix chatters from his ncft. 

Stated 
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Statefman, and lawyer now, with cladiiag cares^ 
Th' important youth roams thro* the Tertptc fquarc» j 
Yet ftays his ftep, where, with congenial play, 
The well-known fountain babbles day by day : 
The little fountain ! — whofe reftri<fted courfe, 
In low, faint eflays owns its fhallow fuurce. 
There, to the tinlcling jet he tun'd his tongue, 
While Lanfdown's fame, and Lanfdown's fall he fung, 

" Where were our friends, when the renK>rfeIef8 crew 
" Of felon whigs — great Lanfdown's powV o'cr- 

** threw } 
•* For neither then, within St. Stephen's wall 
«* Obedient Wcftcote hail'd the Treafury-call; 
** Nor rreachcry then had branded Eden's fame, 
** Or taught mankind the mifcreant Minchin's name. 
** Joyful no more (tho' Tommy fpoke fo long) 
** Was high-born Howard's cry, or Powney's prattling 

" tongue*, 
•• Vain was thy roar, Mahon ! — the' loud and deep ; 
*• Not our own Gilbert could be rous'd from fleep. 
** No bargain yet, the tribe of Phipps had made: 
** Lanfdown ! you fought in vain cv*n Mulgrave's 

" aid ! 
" Mulgrave-^at whofe harih fcream, in wild furprife^ 
** The //>enble/s Speaker lifts his drowfy eyes, 
•* Ah ! haplefs day ! ftill, as thy hours return,, 
" Let Jefuits, Jews, and fad DiiTenters mourn I 

B 4 " Each 



[ 8 ) 

*^ Each quack and fytnpathifilng juggler groan* 
<* While bankrupt brokers echo isoaa for moan* 
" Oh! much-lov'd peer!— my patron !—inodc\!— 

" iriend ! 
<* How does thy altered fiate my bofom rend. 
*^ Alas I the ways of courts are ftrange and dark ! 
** Pitf fcarce would make thee now — a Treafury* 
" clerk !" 
Stung with the maddening thought, his gtiefti hit 
I- . fears, 

DifTolve the plaintive counfellor in tears* 
*^ How oft," he cries, ** has wretched Lanfdowa (aid| 
*' Curs*ii he the t$ilfomt hours iy Jlatefmen led I 
<* Ob! bad kind beaven ordained my humhler fate 
** A country gentleman* s^-^f fmall efiate^^ 
** With price and Prieftlcy, infomt difiant grovei 
«' BUfi I /jod kd the lowly life I kve. 
." 7'houy Price! bad deigned to calculate my fioclu! 
" l'bou\ Prieftley I fam^d them from ih lightning fiocks I 
•* Unknown tbeftorms and temp^* of thejlate' « ■ ■ - 
** Unfelt the mean ambition to be great ; > 
•* In Bowood^s j^/i4& bad paji my peaceful days^ 
*' Far from the tcwn and its delvjive ways \ 
*' The cry^al brook my bev^rage-^and my food 
** Hips^ cornels^ baivs^ and berries of the wood. ^ 
*« Bleft peer ! eternal wreaths adorn thy brow ! 
** Thou Cincinnatus of the Briti/h plough ! 

« But, 
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<^ But, roule again thy talents and thy zeal f 

** Thy Sovereign, fure, mufl wUh thee Prvtyfeal j 

*< Or what if from the feals thou art debarred ? 

«« Chandos, at Icaft, he might for /Zv^ difcard. 

«* Come, Lanfdown ! come-^thy life, no more thy owo, 

<< Oh ! brave again the fmoke and noife of town : 

•* For Britain's fake, the weight of greatnefc bear, 

** And fuffer honors thou art doom'd to wear.'* 

To tbee her Princes, lo ! where India fends, 

All Benfield*s here — and there all Raftings' friends ; 

Macpherfon 'J- Wraxall— Sullivan — behold ! ^ 

Call, — Barwell — Middleton — with heaps of gold ! 

Rajahs— Nabobs — from Oude — Tanjore — Arcot— 

And fee! — (nor, oh ! difdain him !) Major Scot. 

Ah ! give the Major but one gracious Nod : 

Ev'n Pitt himfelf once deign'd to court the fquad. 

** Oh ! be it their'* s^ with more than patriot heat, 

•* Toyhatchf thy virtues from their loy'd retreat j 

** Drag thee relu^ant to the haunts of men, 

** And make thee rainifier— Oh ! God ! — but when !" 

Thus mourn'd the youth — 'till, funk in pen five grief, 
He woo'd his handkerchief for fofr relief. 
In either poeket either hand he threw ; 
When, lo ! — from each, a precious tablet flew. 
This,— his fage patron's wond'rous fpeech on trade : 
'This,— his own book of farcafms ready mader 
Tremendous book !— *thou motley Magazine 
Of fiale jfeveritMBSy and pilfer'd fpleen f 

B5 Oh! 
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Oh ! rich in ill! — within thy leaves entwfn*(f,. 
What gUttering adders lurk to fting the mind. 
Satire's MufeumI — with Sir Afliton's lore, 
The naturalift of mafice eyes thy ftore : 
Ranging, with fell Virtii, his poifonous tribes 
or embryo fneer^, and animalcule gibes. 
Here infed puns their feeble wings expand, 
To fpeed, m little flights, their lord's command r 
There, in their paper chryfalis, he fees 
Specks of bon-mots, and eggs of repartees. 
In modern fpirits ancient wit he fteeps ;~ 
If not its glofs, the reptile^s venom keeps : 
Thy quaintnefs, Dunning ^ but without thy fenfer 

And juft enough of B 1, for offence. 

On thefe lov'd leaves a tranficnt glance he threw r 
Buf werghtier themes his anxious thoughts purfue* 
Deep fenatorial pomp intent to reach,. 
With ardent eyes he hangs o^fer Lanfdown's fpccch. 
Then, loud the youth proclaims the enchanting words. 
That charm'd the " noble natures'*' of the lords, 

** I, oft and ohfcur^din Bowood'i humble h9w*ry 
5* No party tool^-^no candidate fir ponA/f^ 
*' Icome^ my lords! an hermit from my cellf 
** Afe^w Blunt truths in my plain fyle to ielh 
** Highly I praift your late commercial plan ; 
** Kingdoms Jhokld all unite-^like man and mart*. 
** The French love peace^^amhition thry deteftt 
" But Cherhvirg's frightful works deny me reft. 

** WiA 
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** iVithjoy Ijee nenu nuealtbfor '%vAXLXkJhipfd* 
** Lifbon*s a froward child, and fhould be whipped. 
•• Tet PortugaFs our old and heft ally^ 
** And Gallic faith is hut ajlcnder tie. 
** My lords! the martufeifturer'j a fool \ 
\\ ^he clothier, tooy knofOfs nothing ahont *mool': 
** ^heir ittterejlsfiill demand our conjlant care ; 
** Their griefs are mine— theiryjr/rrj are my deffair* 
** il^ lords I my foul is big imth dire alarms ; 
" Turks, Germans, Ruffians, Pruffians, all in arms! 
** -^ nolle Pole (Vm proud to call him friend! ) 
** ^ells me of things^^T cannot comprehend, 
** Tour lordfhips^ hairs <wouldfland on end to hear 
** My laft difpatches from the Grand Vizier. 
** The fears of Dan tzick- merchants canU he told; 
** Accounts from Crakow make my hlood run cold, 
*' Thejate of Portfmouth, and of Plymouth Docks, 
** ITour Trade-^your Taxes-^Army — Naniy — Stocks-^* 
** All haunt me in my dreams ^ and^ 'uohen I rife ^ 
•* The Bank of Englandyr<jr« my open eyes, 
** / fec"^! knowfome dreadful Jl or m is Irenjoing ; 
** Arm all your coafts'^yoXLt Navy is your ruin. 
♦* Ifay itfiill 5 hut (let me he helirv'd) 
.** In this your Urdfhips haveheen much decei'v'd. 
•* A noble Duke affirms^ Hike his plan 3 
•* / never did, my lords /— / never can— 
**^ Shame on fie fianderous breath ! which dares inftiH 
** That /, wh^ now. conde>nn^ adviid tht tlh 

B 6 "Plain 
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^^ Plain vfOvdSf thank Heaven / an ai<w^ tindirfi9oi; 
** / could approve^ Ijaidr^ut not I would. 
•* Anxious to mah the noble Duke content^ 
•* My view wasjufi to feem togiv^ conjent, 
•* fFhIle all the ^^world might fee that nothing lefs 'was 
" meant,'* 

While Jekyll thus, the rich exhauftlefs ftorc 
Of Lanfdown's rhetoric ponders o'er and o'er j 
And, rapt in happier dreams of future days. 
His patron's triumphs m his own furveys 5 
Admiring barrifters in crowds refort 
From Fig-tree — Brick — Hare — Pomp— and Garden 

-Xlourt. 
Anxious they gaze — and watch with filent awe 
The motley fon of pplitics and law. 
Meanwhile, with fofteft fmiles and courteous bows. 
He, graceful bending, greets their ardent vows. 

" Thanks, generous friends,*' he cries, " kind Tern- 
" piers, thanks! 
*' Tho'now, with Lanfdown** band, your Jekyll ranki, 
** Think not^ he wholly quits Black-letter cares; 
*« Still— ftill the lawyer with thejate/man fliares." 

But, fee ! the fbades of night o'erfpread the ikies t 
Thick fogs and vapours from the Thames arifet 
Far different hopes our feparate toiU iofpiire : 
To parchment you^ znd precedent r^ivre. 
iVith deeper bronze your darkeil looks imbrowpy 
Adjuft your brows for the demurring frown : 

A Brood 
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Brood o'er the fierce rehutters of the bai^ 
And brare the i/Jue of the gowned wai • 
Me, all luipradis'd in the baihful mood, 
Strange, novice thoughts^ and alien caret ddude* 
Yes, maJefi Eloquence! ev*n / muft court 
, For once, with mimic vows^ thy coy (tipport* 
. Oh ! would'ft thou lend the {emhlance of my charms! 
- Feign'd agit^tons, and aflbmM alarms ; 
'Twcre all Td aik : — but for one day alone 
To ape thy downcaft look — ^thy. fuppliant tone,: 
To paufe— and bow with hefitatix^ grace—— 
Here try to falter — there a wor4 mifplace i 
Long-bani(hM bluihes this pale cheek to teach> 
And adt the mifenei of tijnaidinfpeech. 
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t 4 J 



« ' 



[Tie following ] en A^l^i^vxt appeared a few years ago^ in 
ridicule of a grtat deal of ferious writi/ig^ nuhicb <was 
encouraged at the time againji apropofed League het^ween 
the Theatrical Potentates 'of Drury. Lane and Covent 
Garden, yir the Furfofe. of interchanging Performers^ 
and oihenw'tfe amicably fitpporting their mutnal interefij. 
1" he plan undoubtedly had fo me tendency to fweaken dra^ 
matic competition^ and^ ofcourfe^ as it alarmed the Ac^ 
torsj there nvas much talk of mutiny^ rio/Sy fe*r. Tlfe 
fleafantry of the following fuppofed Correfpondcrice 
greatly contributid to r^jhre good humour to the Green 
Room.J 

Faithful Copies of Letters between 

HOPKINS AND W I L D> 

BROMFTERS TO THE MONOPOLIZERS. 

Drury Lane^ N&v* ^i* 

Dear WiLDy 

r OR God's fake, lend me a couple of Confpiratorr 
for to-night — Recoiled you have borrowed one of our's 
for a finging Druid, and another of our beft is Doge of 
Venice on Packerh refi^ation. 

Entirely and devotedly yx)ur's, 

HOPKINS- 
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Covent Gardm^ Utv, 9* 

My der.r Hopkins, 

I have ordered them to look you out two of our gen« 
tceleft Aflaffins, and Til take care they (hall go fhaved 
smd fober. Pray tell Farren he muft play our Archbi- 
fhop to-morrow : we'll cut the port, that he may drcfe 
tinae enough afterwards for your General in l^ht €amf. 

Tour's perpetually, 

WILD. 

P. S. If you have a Full Moon to i^are, I wifli you'd 
lend it us for Thurfday. I fend you fome Lightning that 
I can venture to recommends 

Cwent Garden^ Nmf, it. 

Itettr HoPKiNty 

Pray how (hall we manage without Smith to-morrow ? 
1 depended on your lending him us for Harry the Fifth \ 
but now I fee you have put him up for Charles Surface. 
Cou'dn't you let him come to us and play two ads of 
Harry^ as you don't want him in Charles till '^our third? 
And then Hull (hall read the reft, with an apology for 
Smithes being fuddenly hoarfe, (prained his ancle, &c. &c« 

Cordially your's, 

WILD. 

Pi S. My Ve(bd Virgin gets fo curled Kgi I wUh youM 
lend us JMr;« RaHnfin for a oight. 

Drury 
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Drury Lam, Ni9V, If, 

D^tfr Wild,' 

By particular d$Jire<i our Veftal is not transferable, but 
ive have a fpare Venus and duplicate Juno's ; fo fend a 
hackney-coach for which-cver fuits you.— The fcheme 
for Snuth won't do-^but change yoiir Play to any thing; 
for we'll tack Vh Camp to "TU SchQ&lfor Scandai^ to fe- 
cure you an overflow* 

Thoroughly your's, 

HOPKINS. 

Caveat Gart&Mf Nov* Xl, 

My dear Fellow^ 
Here's the Devil to do about our Tuefday's Panto- 
mime — the blackfmith can't repair our great Serpent tHl 
Jriday, and the old Camel that we thought quite 
found has broke down at rehearfal, f© pray fend us 'your 
Elephant by the ^bearer, and a fmall Tyger with the long- 
tail you can pick out. I muil trouble you too for a 
dozen of your bell dancing Shepherds for that night ; 
for though I fee you'll want Xhtmiov Highwaymen in the 
Beggar's Opera^ they'll be quite in time for us after- 
wards. 

For ever completely your*s, 

WILD. 



Pruf) 
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Drmry Lane^ Nov. IS* 

I juft write you a line while the beafts are packing up^ 
to beg you'll not be out of fpirits^ as you may depend oa 
the Shepherds, and any other animals you have occaiioa 
forw 1 have it in orders to acquaint you too, that as wc 
don't ufe Henderfon for Falftaffon Friday, you may have 
him for Richard^ with a dozen and a half oiour Soldiers 
fot- Ba/hvorth IP/eld^ only begging you'll return ^cm ui 
an time for Cp^'^hfafi* 

Totally your's, 

HbPKINS* 

Lend me a Ct/fiJ^imnt has got the mcafleff. 

D/^l'HOFXXNSi 

Thank you for Hendtrjon and the Soldiers—- do let 
them bring their helmets, for our's are tinning. — The 
bearer is our Cupid, at a ilniling a night, finding his 
own wings. 

Genuinely your's, 

WILD* 



oir 
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ON THE APPROACHIKG DISSOLUTION OF A VERT 

PLEASANT PARTY AT REDLYNCH, 

FEB. 21, 1784. 

BY THE EARL OF ILCHESTER. 

The time draws nigh, when dearcft friends muft part, 

Howe'cr repugnant to the fecial heart j 

Leave the dear circle of a friendly fire, 

Where eafe and freedom joinM, gay thoughts inspire* 

There noreftraint the mind controuh, nb dread 

That worcls once utter'd would bt beft unfaid ; 

But each incline the way his humour leads, 

And crack the joke that fportive fancy breeds; 

Without referve (hall fing, fliall chat, fhall laugh, 

And drink plain water, or Madeira quaff; 

Each pafs the morn the way he beft may hit. 

In riding, vwalking, or at fober whift ; 

And Iliould not books their wonted pleafurc yield, 

Inclined to a6live fports, may take tlie fidd. 

Adieu then, all the picafant walks we've ta'en 

To Shipton, Godminller, and Dropping Lane ! 

No more the woods their fylvan dames fhall boaff. 

But mourn in hollow founds their beauties loft I 

No fair prote6trefs, by her nod to fpare 

The painted pheafant, or the timid hare, 

Shall there be found, alike they now mufl rua 

The direful chance of the remorfclefs gun L 

Adieu 
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Adieu then, Commerce! and adieu, Plcquetl 

Adieu the frolics of our lively fet ! 

No more the winged lark, to pleafe the fair^ 

With rapid ftrokes (hall cut the liquid air, 

No longer lliall from hand to hand rebound^ 

Nor echo double the repeated found : 

No merry ev'nings will there now be feen» 

No (upper Bychin* clofe the midnight fcene ; 

Then why we part I can no reafon give. 

Friends thus united could for tver live : 

Nor (liould you find your hod could wi(h your flay 

Were (hortcnM even by a (ingle day : 

But fince hie bids tliat we fo foon muft parf^ 

Take the effufions of a grateful heart. 

Take all I have, 'tis thanks, and firft they're due 

To Harriet, f MargVet, and to little Lu, 

My friend the J Vice and all tjie little tribe 

Of pratlers here, whom thus I (liall de(cribe ; 

As Toby, Charles, Mifs Lilly, fkinny flve, 

The lively Kate, (lout Miiftapha and Fee !§ 

To you too, Mrs. Charles, || my thanks belong. 

And eke your focial fpoufe fliall (liare my fong : 

. * A Welch term for aiecond fuppcr late in the night. 

+ Lady Harriet Adand an J Ladj Lucy Digby, fillers of Lord lU 
chcfter. 

X Hon. Stephen Digby, brother to Lord Digby^ and Vice Chamber-* 
Jain to the Queen . 

§ Children of Lady Harriet'! and Lady Lucy's* 
• g Hon. Mrs. C. Digby, 

What 



What tho* you chide in fo fcverc a ftile, 

You wear no angry face without a finile. 

Whaj tho* this, Campbell, be your firft etEsyf 

To vifit Redlynch, yet your friendly ftay 

M/mufe fhall praife; (he fliall alike lament. 

Your courfe fo foon is to the northward bent : 

Yet ftill I truft that you who've gone fo fiar, 

To brave the dangers of a fatal war, 

Gone miles by thoufands England's broils to end^ 

Will think but light of hundreds for a fdend. ^ ^ 

Yourabfence, *Cornel, give not fo much feafi 

Your home to Redlynch is fo very near ; 

For public good you work with double hand. 

Now wield the truncheon, and now till the land^ 

And tho' you feek the military plain. 

Your farm is fure to bring you back again. 

Th' Oxonian Charles, f whene'er his term is o*er^ 

Thinks of his College and his gown no more j » 

Flies to the wefl, impatient to purfue 

Thofe fports, which many haplefs ducks fliall rUe : 

And with quaint fayings which can no one hurt. 

His mirth ihall pleafe, his gravity divert, 

Nor fliall thofe friends who live in Difcove lot, J 

In this poor verfe be totally forgot j 

* Lieut. Col. Strangways, his Lordlhip's next brother, a great farmer* 
•|- Hon. Ch. Strangways, his Lordihip's third brother. 
X A cottage clofe to the park, fitted up by his Lord/hip's mothery 
«Dd where ihe pafles every Cluiitmas, 

No, 
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No, 'tis a comfort they refide fo near, 
And health continues with each growing year ! 
Still it remains finccfely to regret. 
That O * and Sulan had not join'd our fet ; 
She, whofe good fenfe is ever (hewn ; with eafe, 
"With judgement found, and manners formM to pleafe^ 
And he, whofe lively talents always ihine, 
Who blends fo much good humour with his wine, 
Whofe fertile fancy, and whofe fprightly wit, 
Alike the tafte of cv'ry party hit. • • 

Oh 1 had Hygeia fmil'd he had b^n thene. 
May then Hygeia fmile, (hall be my pr^r ! 
We part, and all to difPrent fpots refort, 
Lu feeks the town, the Vice the fplendid Court ^ 
f You too, your children with maternal care 
T 'improve, the chilling winds regardlefs dare, 
For them you fly ^m Pixton's diftant parts. 
To (eek the feats of the politer arts ; 
And you, fo fure to be edips'd by none. 
Dare meet the beauti^ of the Polygon. 
Yet truft, my Mary, J of thefe friends bereft, 
-We IHU ihall find a lafling comfort left ; 
Look roimd and view the circle at your feet, 
The lively bleffings of our calm retreat : 

* Win. O'Brien, £(q. barrifter at law^ married to Lady SvSsa, his 
Lordihip's eldeft^fiOer. 
f Lady Harriet Adand. 
X CtHmteis of Ikhdtor. 

Thcfc 



C »» 3 

Thefe with their merry tales fhall life b^goile. 
And keep it fleeting in perpetual fmile. 
Once more adieu ! and hear a faithful friend. 
May health and happinefs your fteps attend ! 
And promife all to grant this laft my pray'r. 
Thus to revifit Redly nchev'iy year! 

Jirr///^« i» Hatfield, the i6th 0/ Jvilyf 1783, en feeing the 
Horfes hehm^ing t0 the Cquntefs of Salifbury run off 

. njMh the Carriage^ the Moment her Lad^ip quitted it^ 
hut flopped immediately o/t her Approach* 

M^HEN the enchanting Cecil drove 
The car of Beaisty, crown'd with Love, 

The Sun's vicegerent here. 
With confctous pride, her gen'rous fteeds 
Flew with her o'er th' enamel'd meads, 
"Proud fo much worth to bear ! 

No fooner had the fair withdrawn 
From her mild reign, than o'er the lawn 

The forrowing courfers ran !, , 
Thro' rofy bower, thro' woodbine ihade, 
Sequefter'd gloom, and opening glade. 

They fcorn*d the voice of man ! 

'Twas thus when Phaeton rul'd the /kies, 
Th* aftonifh'd world with vaftiurprife 

Beheld the ambitious boy. 

With 
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"With horror ftruck, mankind then faw 
Great Nature flarting from' her law ; 
This haplefs globe deltroy ! 

At lad bright Sol refum'd his fway, 
ReflorM the world to perfed day, 

With gladnefs Nature crown'd! 
So when fweet Salifbury appear'd, 
Her well-known voice with joy they heard. 

Her fway with tranfport own*d ! 

J. T IL. 

^ he /oUonuittg lines -art the fuhftanct of a converfafion le- 
tiueen the Hon* Henry Erfkine and a certain northern 
I}uchefs^* not more diftinguijbed hy her heauty than her 
*wit and happy talent at repartee^ in which aljo it is well 
knotuH the honourable gentleman is peculiarly eminent, 
The thought was almojl inftantly tunud into rhyme hy the 
jiitthor of the Cave of Morar» 

"Why don't your Grace, laid Erjklne, ftill refide 
With us, in Gcorge*s Square^ our joy and pride ? 
Won't you return ? No, no, reply'd her Grace, 
I do not like it — 'tis a vile dull place. 
That is, quoth he, as if the Sun ihould fay, 

** A vile dark morning this — I will not rife to-day,'* 

Seft, i6, 1786. 

^ DucheCs of Gordon. 

HOME. 
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HOMERIC ANECDOTE, 

* 

WITH SOME VERSES SUBJOINED. 
15Y WM. J. BAKER, ESQ^ 

At I)o6^or J-r^ph— n*8, m the north of Ireland, one 
of his fens happened to be engaged in feading a portion 
of Homer's Iliad for a college examination. Having 
met with a very itiinute enunaeration of the articles of 
Juno's drefSy as mentioned on the occafion of her proje^ 
to furprife and charm Jupiter, the ftudent with a view 
to help his memory, took down on a flip of a paper the 
feveral ornaments of the Goddefs as they occurred. 

Some little time after Mrs. J-~ph— n had occafion, as 
was often the cafe, to fend to Raphoe, a neighbouring 
lOWDf foribme houfehoKl neceiTaries — ^the memorandum 
aboTe-mentioned haj^ning to lye in her way, and re* 
femblbg one (he had written herfclf on the occafion, it 
was given to the meiTenger, with flri6^ charge to procure 
every article it contained— -This injundion was by no 
means thrown away on the faithful Mercury, inafmuch 
as he fpent the greateft part of the day (quite unaccoun* 
tably to Mrs. J— — n) in fearch of the various and un- 
cbmmon articles necefiary to pleaie the toilet of the Q^eea 
of the ikies, who, we may eafily fuppofe, from her ge^ 
neral anxiety on the fubjeft of her perfonal attractions, 
but more particularly from the fpur of the occafion, had 

herfelf 
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lierfclf fpared neither pains nor expenfc in this purfuit* 
The milliners and haberdalhers were, as may be well be- 
lieved, taken a little owt of their^Z'rr^ ; yet what with 
their defire to plcafe, and the determined diligence of 
the melTenger, the articles in the memorandum, with 
fcarcely any exception, were brought home as good as 
the town could afford them. This maUntendu^ in a claC- 
fical family, very natuially, was thought to make ample 
amends by its diverting fingurality, for any little difap- 
pointment in the houfe-keeping way. This circumftanca 
was told me by John J — ^n, who was a witnefs of it ; and 
he added, that when I next converfcd with Apollo or the 
Mufes, I flioiild do well to tranfrait through them, this 
interefting intelligence to the goddefs in qiieftion. My 
anfwer in the following lines m^ come in here not im- 
properly in the way of epilogue : 

So, it feems you're furpriz^d any creature fhould go 
To feek Juno's attire at the town of Raphoe, 
But the matter to me appears quite a plain cafe. 
For a * Venus of late you know liv'd at the place ; 
And wherever flie chufes to fix her abode, 
*Tis no wonder that drefs fliould be well underftood. 
I've no time of late the coy mufes to follow, 
And little or nothing to do with Apollo ; 



•* Mrs. P * -. t , then newly m.irriejl. 



Vol. m. C But 



E *8 3 



INSCRIPTION, 

FOR MRS. L.'S COTTAGE AT H" > ■ K> 
BY W. J.' BAKER. 

This humble and modeft retreat, 

"Where Peace and Simplicity dwell, 
A few artlefs verfes fliall greet, 

No others would fuit it fo wpll. 

Here wood, lawn, and water are nigh. 

The loaely and cheerful combin'd, 
Here landfcape indulges the ej'c, 

And fweet contemplation the mind* 

Here often at eve and at mom 

Shall fome gladfome paflime be found. 

And all worldly cares quite forfwom, 
Contentment (hall (mile all around. 

Hard by fee the clear dimpling rill, 

That wears its fantaftical courfe ; 
Yet fome jealous powV, alas ! ftill * 

Obftru^s but too often its fource.^ 

^ The ftresun had unfortunate! j Ucoxne diy more than once. 

Nor 
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Nor y^t be the fountain untol :?, 

XVe call by {o precious a name,^ 
And furcr than letters of gold. 

This honour endears it to fame. 

The fwains did the river God fpy, 

Uplifting his fedge-tufted head, 
And ecftafy beam'd in his eye. 

While to Naiads and Zephyrs he faid ; 

Here henceforth my court fliall I keep, 

And here let your homage be paid. 
My ftream (hall relu(ftafttly creep, 

By the charms of the landfcape delay*d« 

And ftill as the high fwelling tides 

In mifchievous pride (hall defcend, 
£ach'pow'r my command that abides, 

This favoured retreat fliali defend. 

Here Zephyrs fweep gently atong. 

To court the fmooth cheek of the fair. 

And long let the rofes be young, . 
That beauty and health planted there. 

And ne'er let the moment arrive, 

When pleafures lo pure fliall not pleafe, 

Scnrce would it be worth while to live. 
If loft to enjoyments like thefe. 

* Mri L-i— *s Ckriftian name. 

C } CAN- 
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CANZONE DI PETRARCA. 

C/HIARE, frefche e doki acque, 
Ove le belle membra 
Pofe colei che fola a me par donna ; 

Gentil ramo ove piacqiie 
(Con fofpir mi rimembra) 
A lei di fare al bel fianco colonna | 
Erba, e fior^ che la gonna 
Lcggiadra ricoverfe 

Con VmgeWco^no i 

Acr facro ftrcno, 
Ov' amor co'begU oechi 11 cor m^apcrft j 

Date udienza infieme 

Alle dolenti mie parole eftreme, 

S'egli h pur mio deftino, 
EM cielo in cio s'adopra 
Ch* amor qiieft 'bcchi lagrimando chiiula $ 

Qual che grazia ilmefchioo 
Corpo fra vol ricopra ; 
E torni I'alma al proprio albergo ignuda ; 
La m.ort? fia men cruda, 
Se qucfta fpeme porto 

A quel dubbiofo paflb ; 

Che lo fpirjto laflb 
Non poria mai'n pi\i ripolkto portO) 
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Ke*n piii tranquilla fofla 

Fuggir la carae travagliata e l*ofla. 

• 

Tempo verra ancor forfe 

Ch'alPufato foggiorao 
Torni la fera bella e maofueta ; 
E 1^ Vclla mi fcorfe 

Nel benedetto giorao, 
Volga la vifta deiiofa e lieta» 
Cercaiidomi : ed, O pieta ! 
Gi^ terra iofira le pietre 

Vedendoi amor riqfpira 

In guifiiy cbe fofpiri 
S& dolcemente, che ipercfe m^mpctre^ 

£ faccia forza al cielo. 

Afciugandofi gli occhi col bel velo. 

IMITATED BY W. J. BAKER. 

Ye limpid waters, happy ftream, 

Where oft with cbafte alarms, 
Fair Laura from the noontide beam 

Refrelh'd her matchlefs charms. 

Ye branches^ by whofe leaves carcfc'd 

Her beauties ihelter'd lay. 
The flow'rs flic to her bofom prefs'd 

More envied ftill than they. 

C 4 And 
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And thou> fwect air, wirh am'rous breeze^ 

That o*er my fenfes (Idle, 
And, fcarcely felt by alpen trees, 

In tranfport wrapt my foul. 

Witnefs, ye gentle tokens all, 

That oft recal my fighs. 
Let not my plaint unheeded fall, 

Nor my lail prayer deipife. 

If thefe fad eyes high heav*n ordairtd 

In bitter teais to ctof^^ 
'Mongft you then let my poor remalfl* 

In hoping peav repofct 

What though my fpirit then fet fre^ 

Shall to its home return, 
That favoured fpot 'twill joy to fee,^ 

Receives my fun'ral urnt 

> 

Haply at length the flighting fair, 

Nor diftant be that hour. 
May to the once-lov'd haunt repair, 

And feek th' accuflom'd bowV. 

Round her inquiring eyes ftie*ll caft', 

To leam if I be near, 
She may, perhaps, defire at laft 

For once to find me there. 



ThcJi 
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Then as my tomb arrefls her view, 
Relenting tears will flcal 

Adown that cheek of rofeate hue,. 
And reach her modell veil. 

Fer heart fliall feel its rigours end, 
Touch'd with my haplefs love, 

. A pity'ng (igh to heav'n flie'll fend, 
And make my peace j*bove. 



VERS SUR UNE ROSE, 

PAR MONSXEyR BERNARD. • 

TeNDRE fruit des pleurs de I'Aurore, 

Objet des baifers du Zephir, 
Reine de Tcmpirc de Flore, 

H4te toi de I'epanouir, 

. Que dis-je, helas ! diffcre encore, 
Differc un moment h t'ouvrir, 
L'inftant qui doit te faire eclorc 
Eft celui qui doit te fietrir, 

* N. B. The copy of this celebrated fonnet, which is here follow- 
ed^ is in fome parts different from, and it may be fafely faid, more 
fpirited, than that which is fourd in fome editions of the work of Ber- 
nard J the two Er(V Ibes of the fixth and the whole fcvcnth ftanza, will 
juftify this obfcrvaiion. 

C 5 Thcmifc 
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Themife eft un flcur nouveIle» 

Qui fubira le meme loi, 
Rofcy tu dois briller comme elle» 

EUe doit pafTer comme toi. 

Descends de ta tige epineufe, 
Viens la parer de tes couleurs^ 

Tu dois etre la plus heureufe, 
Comme la plus belle des fieurs. 

Va, meurs fur le fein de Themife, 
Qu'il foit toQ trone et ton tombeau^ 

Jaloux de ton fort j/e n'afpire 

Qu'au bonheur d'un trepas d beau* 

Tu vivras plus d'un jour peutetre 
Sur Tautel que tu dois parer, 

Un foupir t'y fera renaitre, 
Si Themife peut foupirer. 

Fais lui fentir par mes alarmes 

Le prix du plus grand de fes biens. 

En voyant expirer tes charmes, 
Qu'elle apprenne a jouir des fiens. 

Si quelque main a rimpnidence 
D'y venir troubler men repos, 
Emporte avec toi ma vengeance, 
. Garde une epine ^ mes rivaux. 
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TRANSLATED BY W. J. BAKER. 

Offspring of the tears of morn. 
Round whom am'rous Zephyrs play, 

Hafte, the gay parterre adern. 
Spread thy treafures to the day. 

Yet, ah I flop thy op'uing bloom, 

Charm not yet our longing eyes. 
For, alas ! why urge tby doom. 

Since thy hfe fo qukkly flies. 

Laura is a tender flowV, 

Fated to the fame decree, 
Rofe, perhaps thou'lt (hine like her. 

She muit pafs away like thee. 

Come, renounce thy thorny feat 

For a place in Laura's breait, 
More than other bloflbms fweet. 

So thy lot ftiould be more blefL 

There thy laft and proudeft day 

Shews at once thy tomb and throne, 
Not a wifli were left l*d fay. 

Could I call thy fate my own, > 

C 6 Not 
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ilcfcrjptioD of ladies wlio are notorioufly guilty of thig 
praSice, many of thena from their cradle up j in what 
jpanner is it propofed to hring to reafon fev^ral private 
focieties, where the clack is inceflant, and frequently not 
more entertaining than our's ; who will devife fuch » 
code as will reach offences of this pature in the fenate 
and at the bar ? what methods will be effectual in order 
to do jujllce upon the waiting maids in this very houfe, 
as well as in every other of the fame clafs ? they whofe 
whole fifterhood is reprefented in the beft comedies of 
this and the French nation, which are certainly the trueft 
mirrors of real life, is, I fay, reprefented as prattling 
by profeffion, whofe whole talent is in their tongue, and 
to whom therefore the charge oi chattering, perty intru- 
ding^ meddling birds, is full as applicable, if not more 
fo, as to me and thofe of my fpecies. 

Not to go farther than the parlour, 1 ihould wifii tq 
hear what excufe Mr. B — ^r and little John, thofe eternal 
talkers, and who dafli at every thing, can offer in their 
favour; one would naturally have thought that thefe 
chatterers Ihculd have felt fome fympathy for my un- 
happy fituatio.n, and pleaded the caufe of an oppreiTed 
brother ; but I have found by fad experience, that they 
do not like any talkers but themfelves, and that the vul- 
gar proverb is here verified, that two of a trade can ne- 
yer agree; fo that any thing they haye faid, in dead of 
^ing favourable to my caufe, has on the contrary tended 

to 
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to throw a ridicule over my gritvanceS| and to decrf m 
prcteniions to mercy* 

The next charge brought againft me is, that I hzfc 

fhewa a pallion for viewing my face and periba in a 

looking-glafs, from which it is pretended that con£der« 

able danger would accrue to that britde and coftiy article 

of furniture. On this charge, at leai(, I may hope for 

the countenance and prote£^ion of Mifs M ■ and 

Mifs J. — * ■, who muft be confcious of a like propenfity 

in thcmfelves, and who, I am fure, are too gentle and 

too juft to allow that a poor Magpie (houFd be brought 

to public execution for a pradtice, which they themfeUet 

indulge for fome hours in every wecjc, and by the means 

of which their conquefls and triumphs are foretold to 

them, as was done by the oracle to generals of old.— 

Even Madam herfelf is a daily debtor to this true friend 

for an elegant arrangement, or at leaft a corredion of 

her drefs, and perhaps owes fome of the graces of her 

aeportment to that inclination, which in my cafe is urged 

as a capital offence ; nay^ even the gentlemen, if they 

were candid,, would confefs, that fhaving is not the only 

^fe which they make of a looking-glafs; witncfs the 

flouridiing beau knots of their cravats, and other iludied 

adjuftments of their drefs, by which they expc£t to I^k 

^miahUy and with the help of bold advances to carry the 

ladies hearts by ftorm. On this charge, therefore, had I 

j>cen heard, I migjit have hoped to haye done away the 

4 atro* 
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ttrocious degree of guilt that has been imputed to me r 
at leaft, if eveiy one would liave made the cafe his own*, 
I could not have failed of fuccefs. The next article of 
crimination is, that our fratemrty is given to common t/jte- 
«v!ngf and that we have a mifchievous pleafure in fecreting 
little articles of value, and thereby occafioning them to 
be loft. That low bred and unprincipled Magpies may 
have indulged a propeniity to fteaiing, and thereby 
brought a general fufpicion on our fpecies, is what I 
lliall readily admit ; but I mud alledge on the other hand, 
that all fe6ts and communities have their bad members, 

• 

and that any of our flock, who have been given to pil- 
fering, have probably, as being imitating animals, done 
no more than follow the example of fome accomplifhed 
, originals in this art. I muft obferve befide, that more 
is laid to our charge in this way than is really founded in 
fadt, nothing is more eafy or handy for the fervants, whea 
a tea fpoon, a fait fpoon, the Hd of a pepperbox, muftard 
pot, &c. is loft or miflaid by their ovvn carelelTnefs, or 
llolen by interlopers whom they admit improperly about 
the houfe ; nothing, I {kyy is more ready than to lay the 
blame on the poor Magpie. Thus at is that Button, the 
lap-dog, is faid to bear the blame of certain embarrafling 
little accidents that fometimes happen in company. If 
thofe perfons who are high in power would condefcend 
to confider what I have faid in myjuftiffcation, I might 
'Hill hope that mercy might be extended to me, and that 
my hard fentence might be changed into imprifonment 

or 
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or traniportation ; but if that cannot be, Hiavconly to 
add the words of courfc which are commonly made ufe 
of in fuch unhappy circumftances as thofe 1 ftand in.— 
1 was born of very d'tjhonejl parents in the garden hedge 

of H n, though not meriting deatli tor what is 

laid to my charge, yet, as I have committed many other 
offences, I acknowledge that my fentence is no more 
than I deferve. . 

. • ' • 
I now citron all my brethren againfi that which firft 
led me into ^ivickedneisi the bad example of my parents. 
Since I can remember tketnt their coofiant employment 
was the robbing, of gardens, a pra£tice which has led 
many to the gallows. In this way they fupportcd them» 
feWes and th^ir family, and if I by reafon of my youth 
was not an accomplice in their thefts, yet I was always a 
moftwUUngreceiyerof the ftolen goods; fothat lean. 
»ot now complain that I am doomed to end my life as I 
began it, on a tree* I die ah unworthy member of the 
wokery of K^nny Court, m the fourth month of my^ 
aje. 



THE 
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THE CONTRAST. 

BY W. J. BAKER. 

By fimlle, it has been lliown, * 
Between a woman and the moon. 
What devious courfes (he p.urfues. 
The parallel in all points true is. 
Another bard not fo afpiring,f 
The fex perhaps not much admiring^ 
Has found their likenefs in a cloudy 
And of his £mile feems proud ; 
But why may w^e not underhand 
By coatraft how thefc matters (land ; 
A nxjatcb of all the things I know^ 
Does beft a woman^s failings fliew. 
And plainly carries on the face o'nt 
Thofe qualities the ladies want. 
From this at once it may be feen, 
If all things go on right within. 
The inward workings are betray'd^ 
And open to the view are laid. 
But can we in their vifage find 
An index pointing to their mind» 

* Vide AfyluiD; vol. ii, p:^gc 80. 
t Swif;. 
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Or will their praftisM looks difcoyer 
The wiles that round their fancy hover ? 
A watch, they fay, fliould be let gp. 
And run down once a month or fo ; 
But fhe that once has had her fling, 
To reafon who can ever bring ? 
Or who is he will regulate her. 
Or keep in order this repeater ? 
For thoiceforth oae may try in vain 
To make her keep good hours agaio^ 
Her tongue perpetu'i motion ihewi, 
A probieffi Mudge or Arnold knowtt 
And t^e her to what clime you wiUt 
You'll find the movement equal VA% 
tlly motions by my watch I guide, 
By its dirediona I abide, 
A faithful monitor I find it, 
And always fliall confult and mind it ; 
B«^ he that regulates his motions 
By deareft life's capricious notions^ 
At beft's too early or too late. 
Or pseets perhaps with Jaffier's £ite« 
In one fole point the two agree. 
Wheels within wheels in bo(h we fec« 



\ 
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VERSES WRITTEN IN THr 

ROOT-HOUSE AT TAPLOW, " 

THE SEAT OF THE EARL OF I N C H I <^U I N^* 

[BY W. J, BAKER^ 

T 

7 O the genius of fbis celf 
Turtes the Mufe her ruftit fhellr 
Here the Mufes beft are woo'd, 
Here no worldly cares intrude, 
What fo cheerful room to dine in ? 
Or fo cool to drink our wine in ? 
Here the grape has double zeft. 
Doubly ve\i[ti^d u the jell j 
Forni and ftate arc here abhorr^rf. 
Here my Lord's no more a Lord> • 
Or artike we all arc Peers, 
When the fragrant Bordeaux cheert» 
Powii from off this airy cliff* 
Oft are feen in painted flciff. 
Nymphs and fwains to Ikim along. 
Wrapt in mirth and artlefs fong. 
I^ve they talk of, and what not. 
See they praife this envy*d fpot. 
As the fhades.of night draw near. 
Ladies and the tea appear, 

^ It overhangs the Thames, 

TllCO 
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Then our mirth is more refin'd. 
Suiting more their gentle mind. 
All contending for their fmile. 
Thus another hour beguile. • 
Ever be fuch pleafures new, 
Joys leis fimpleare lefs true. 

VILLANELLE 

PE L'ABBE' DE8P0S.TE8. 
I. 

Rosette, pour un peu d*abfencc 

Votre coeur rous avez change ; 
^ moi fachant cette inconftance, 

Le mien autre part j'ai range ; 
Jamais plus beaut^ fi l^gere 

Sur moi tant de potivoir n'aura, 
Nous verrons, volage bergere, 

Qyi premier s*pn rcpentira. 

II. 

Tandis qu'en pleurs je me confiune, 
MaudifTaat cet eloignement, 

Vous, qui n'aimez que par coutumCy 
Cdxctkx, UQ nouvel amaut ; 



Jamais 
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Jamais legerc girouettc 
Au vent fi tot ne fe vira ; 

Nous verrons, bergcre Rofcttc, 
Qui premier s'en repentira, 

III. 

Ou font tant de promefTes faintes, 

Tadt de pleur*- verses en partant ? 
Eft-il vrai que ces trifles plaintes 

Sortiffent d'un coeur rnconftant ? 
Dieux ! que vous etes menfongere ! 

Maiidit foit qui plos vous crbira, 
Nous verrons, volage bergere, 

Qui premier s'en repentira. 

IV. 

Celui qui a gagne ma ptace 

Ne vous pent aimer tiant que moi, 
Et celle que j'aime vous paiTe 

De beaute, d'amour,*et de foi,^ 
Gardez bien votre amitie neuve, 

La mienne plus ne variera, 
Et puis nous verrons a I'eprcuve, 

Qui premier s^en repentira. 



IMITA< 
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IMITATED BT W. ]• BAKCK* 
I. 

Laura, you your heart have cbang'd, 

A little abfcncc was the caufe, 
Mine, upon this news eftrang'd. 

Bends to another beauty's laws ; 
Fickle fair ones rule not me, 

I fiiall as a plague prevent it ; 
Faithlefs nymph, we foon fliall fee, 

Wtich of us will firft repent it. 

II. 

Whilft in tears I wafte the hours, 

Grieving that we fliould ever part. 
You, who own but fafhion's pow'rs. 

To a new lover yield your heart; 
Never ftreamcr with the wind 

Quicker vcer'd^ that paffing bent it. 
Giddy fair one ibon, we'll find. 

Which of us will firft rtpcBt it. 

HI. 

Are your plighted vows forgot^ 
And all your tear^ at parting flied ? 

Is it then my haplcfs lot 
By biSbwji tbm to be mUTed? 

Heav'm! 
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Heav'ns ! what perfidy youVe fhowq, 
For my torment fure you meant it ; 

Nympti, ere long it will be known, 
Which of us will £rfl repent it. 

IV. 

He that now fills up my place. 

Ne'er fure can learn to love like me, 
She I love, in ev'ry grace 

Of mind and foim furpafTes thee. 
Manage well your prefent flame, 

Let your favour'd youth refent it, 
Mine henceforth remains the fame, 

We fliall fee who'll firft repent it. 

SONG. 

Tunc, " The Ficar and Mof^r 

• Mr. P/V/, Mr. Pht^ 
Pray why don't you quit. 
And give up your troublefome ftation ^ 
Ormpft we be told. 
That if longer you hold, 
'Tis all for the good of the nation ? 

Tol de Tol, &c. 

Scotch Harry^ Scotch Harty^ 
How loDg will you tarry ? 

Pray 
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Tray take the old Weefti's advice i • * 

Get as poor and as tbia 

As when firfl you crept in. 
And then you'll flip out in a trice. 

Lord Y ■ , Lord T ■ » 

You nfay foon take a furlough, 
And be not in hafle to come back ; 

For much as your lov'd. 

Yet 'tis fit you were &ov'd 
-From the Chancery and the Woolfack* 

Lord Grabamj Lord Grabifmp 
And you, my Lord E^lam^ 
. And your brothers, at each of the boards j 
Your departure k nigh. 
So I wifli you God be wi'y.ef 
On your merits Fll waftc oo more wwds* 

Lord Feddy^ Lord Feddy^ 

Who fliow'd yoiKfetf ready 
To fupport yolm^a^Hckts when he's ln> 

I hope you'll not find. 

That the Whigs are (b kind 
To reward fuch political fin. 

^^ « Foite per anguftam tennis nitedula rimwi, 
<« Repferat in cumeram pumcnti ; &e. 
" Cui muftdia proc«l, &c &c. 
** Macracavum repctes.arctum qiiem macra fubiili."-i^HoR, 
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You've damn'd luck, you rogue youg^ 

So Ally to grope to the chair ; 
Bat you muft not pretend, 
*Tis the advice of a fiiend. 

In the new Parliament to fit there^ 

Lord Languijh^ Lord Languifh^ 
I feel for your Anguifljj 
And fhoiild aik you a queftion or two ; ' 
~ But I've found out of late, 
'That for reafons of ftate. 
No queftions are anfwered by you. 

Let your hogs be your hobby. 
But try not another election ; 

It would be a fad hoar^ 

And why need I fay more. 
To m^t with a fliamefiil r^je^tion* 



.) 



Lord Mtdgrave^ Lond Mulgrave^ 

You look as 4 bull grave, 
Tis in vain to be fo much caft down. 

When you've got in a hole. 

Take a trip to the Pole, 
^nd forget all the plagues of the townu 



Charles 
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Cbarks BrandUur^ Charles BrottJUug^ 

O what a rough handling 
"^he jx)or abfent SherifiP has got ; 

But your honor's difgrace 

Was flung fiill in your £ice, 
So you had rather more than you brought. 

Mr; RolUy Mr. RoUe^ 
*T\z a fhame 'pon my foul. 

For Devon to chufe fuch a Knight ; 
Since the days of Rollo^ 
Th' ele^rs, that's hollow, 

^e'er fent t^) fo brainlefs a wight* 

Lord Sy7n/y f hord Sydney ^ 

No man of your kidney 
Muft hope to continue in place ; 

And fure ne'er Sec. of State, 

Had fo wig-UocK a pate. 
And eke fuch an unblufhing face. 

Sly Jeniiy fly Jenky^ 

Of matters what think you ? 

Say whofeyh>/r</you are now if you durft! 
But a word in your ear| 
I've been told, do you hear, 

Number one was at ail times the firft* 
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SON a 

-^y' dr. GLYNN, M, D. FBLXOW aF 1CING'$ COLLBCE, 

CAMBfLIDGE. 

TeAZTE me no more, nor thtnk I care, 

Tho* monarclis bow atXitty*s fhnne. 
Or powder*d coxcombs woo the fair| 

Since Kitty is no longer mine. 

Indifferent 'tis alike to me„ 

If my favourite dove be ftolc, - 
Whether its dain^ feathers be 

Pluck'd by the eagle or the owl. 

If not for me its blufliiog lips 

The rofe-bud opens, what care I 
Who the odious liquid fips, 

The king of bees or buttcrdy ? 

like me, the Indian of Peru, 

Rich in mines of golden ore, / 
Dejected fee the merchant's crew 

Tran%ort it to a foreign iliore^ 

Seeks the flave dcfpoit'd to know, - 

Whether his gold, in fliape of lace, 
Shine on the cgat of birth-day beau. 

Or wear the ftarop of George*8 facc# 

COT. 
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C O T E C L E,* 
FOEM imtctLMmtm to lokd tiscoumt moukt 

£l>CCOMB£. . 



Bt H. y. W. 



Where Ttmar^i Bnpid lb«m delights th« eye, 
Atkl gemty windiiig lio^rs thro' the vaki 

Like fettle eojr d«i^^ diat a&d^ to fly, 
¥et lol^n flail to betr her lovet V rale, 

Begirt whh vciKnUe woods, trhofe (hade 

Coeval with the walls it ihcltci'd grew, 
lifting its bead tnajefliG o*er the glade, 

A ihtdj caiiUe firuck the traveller's view. 

BTo guilty Nabob's palace here aj^ear^d, 
RaisM on tbe nnns of dae pluoder'd £afi ; 

Here oo vain dt fcintaiir whims had rear'd. 
And gk^^MbufiriSics with tSac name of Tafiei 

But battlements aoiS um*^ ««& ff^ t3PC»w»*d, 

And many ja a^«^cr Tawwf > Jte=<»w ba^ ^* iJ'<l» 
In an the dEfMtf^ ^SpttiK^ide. 

Dp He 
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He thought the opening portal feem'd to fajv 
Stranger approach— nor pafs incurious by^ 

No panaper'd lacquey here fisill &op thy way,- 
Nor check thy quefbons with a rude reply. 

An ancient ferving-maiT, whofe tottering frame 
Befpoke life's winter^ greets hinn at the door, 

A grey-hair*d chronicle that well became 
A fcene, where all around Time's livery worcr 

Whatever the manfion's former Lords befell 
Full well he knew, and all he knew he told ;. 

On other times his tongue would fondly dwell, 
And gallant feats- perform'd by knights of old« 

He leads the ftrangcr to the Gothic half. 

With high-arch'd roof and fretted fculpture crown*<Ji 
AVhere fcatter'd gleams thro' painted windows iall 

On walls with arnis and banners deck'd around ; 

Dimly difplaying to the curions eye 

(Allies in many a well-difputed field) 
The fpear, the mace, the cuirafs, hung on h\ghf 

The vizard helmet and the blazon'd (hield. 

Bows too with arrows ranged, whofe founding flight 
(Galling the diftant foes embattled force) 

Provoked from far and ufher'd in the fight, 
*' £'cr lance yet clafli'd with lance, or horfe with horrer** 

Hail, 
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Hail, venerable weapons ! bywhofeaid 

Your generous lords defy*d the tyrant's frown^ 

Or mad rebellion's courfe as nobly ftay'd. 
When reftlcfefadion fhook the regal throne. 

As when the Monk at fight of reliques fir'3 

Recalls the glones of hfs patron faint. 
Recounts his miracles and glows infpir'd* 

By fcenes which wild enthnfiafts fondly paint* 

So fhall this view the toil-worn foldier cheer, 
" And many a gallant deed of youth Recall ; 
The drum fhall feem again to greet his ear, ^ 
And fwords and fpears to clatter round the halU 

Or perhaps, as now negfeded and forgof. 

Like friends we want no more, they flighted, lie^ 

The fad reflection at his kindred lot .- . 

Shall force the tear indignant from his ieye* 

He too who loves the retrofpe£tive view. 
And up the flream of time directs his glance. 

Shall here by Fancy's potent aid renew > 

The tales of chivalry and old romance : 

Shall think he hears again the minftrel's fong 

Of dames whofe charms did courteous knights enthral; 

While air-drawn forms before his eye fliall throng. 
And flalk in glittering armour round the hall* 

D 4 Some 



Some draw the threatening falchion from the ficle^ 
* Or fternly frowning grafp the quivering fpear ^ . 
While others fad and penfive feem to giide. 
And then defponding Ogh and difappear • 

Such are at Panc7*8<all, the yifioas hright^ 
Which rife and fport within her genial rafp 

In nunhow tints they flit hefore the fights 
like atoms floating in the beam of d^y. v 

And as to that the twinkling atoms owe 

The traafieint htftre of their vivid hue. 
So Fancy's ibenea with warmer colour giom^ 

Thaa Truth «r faber Nature ever drew. 

Bletdreamsy adieu l^^^Tfae traveller cries, and tum^. 

Amid the chapel'a iblemn gloom to tread. 
And bend with holy reverence o'er the urns. 

Which hold the aihes cf the mighty dead^^ 

With eyes and hands upraisM there fide by fide 
The pious founders of the man/ion lie| 

Of ladies fair and courteous knights the pride. 
The chafle Dame Alice and the brave Sir Guy< 

Around their tomb tk numerous offspring bends, 

Fervent in pious harmony to (hare. 
The pureft incenfe which to Heaven afcends, 

The unpolluted {IraiA of infant prayer* 

Feaccj 



Peace, gende ptir ! and vnkj ao impious feet 

With ftept unUefsM jHtrfkn^ this iullow'4 gloofDy 

But here for aget may your diU<lreD meet 
To light the torch of virtue at your tdmb. 

Ix>ng may your honour'd life's unfuUied fpace 
To lifping infants tongues a thenne fupply, 

"While in their looks their mothers fondly trace 
The chafte Dame Alice and the brave Sir Guy. 

*Tis then alone when lifts of fires renownM 
In foifis congenial wake a kindred flame, 

That pedigree's no more an empty found, 
And heraldry no longer but a name« 



INSCRIPTION FOR A SEAT at CASTLETONT, 

DEDICATED BY LADY L— C — Y TO MRS. SIDDONS. 

By the Hon. G ^k r. 

iO thee, O SMons ! in this calm retreat,. 
Approving judgement dedicates the feat : 
Pledge of efteero, which from her friend/hip flows,- 
Whofe boibm with no mimic pathos glows. 
Not to thy genius or thy fame confln*d. 
Her admiration more applauds thy mind, 
Where fweet fimplicity allures the heart, 
Beyond the mighty magic of thy art ; 

D S Beyond 
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Beyond the melting mufic of thy tongue ; 

Beyond the graces which around thee throng j 

Beyond thy countenance infpir*d to fhew, 

Each fad viciffitude of tragic woe ; 

That from th* obdurate breaft a figh can fteal, 

Or languid luxury compel to feel ; 

Beyond thy chfeek, whofe glowing tints inflame, 

When warm*d by love and when fufFus'd by thame j 

Or lip, where cold contempt half-fmiling lies ; 

Or anger's light'ning flafhing from thofe eyes, 

Whofe brpws, when agonizing griefs opprefs. 

Bend to the eloquence of deep diftrefs ; 

Or frantic-fliriek, which rends th'aftonifli'd ear, 

Chilling the foul with fympathetic fear ; 

For ftrong evprdfion's ev'ry power divine. 

And all its vaft varieties are thine ! 

Delufive thee 1 long e*er life's drama's done, 

Envy may blaft the palm which genius won ! 

A nobler wreath thy focial worth will prove ; 

Maternal fondnefs twin'd with wedded love, 

Shall add unfading honours to a name, 

Whofe private virtues gild its public fame» 
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TO THE MEMORY OF DAVID HOME, Esc^ 

BY TR£ SAME. 

'^VHILST genius proftitutcs her fires, 

And meanly flatters living pride ; 
Imparted worth my miife infpires, 

Be Home my theme and truth my guide ! 
Let mournful mem*ry weeping paint, 

A heart with every virtue fraught ; 
That e*er was pradis'd by the faint, 

That e'er the fage's precept taught ! 
If fhiv'ring poverty implor'd. 

Or fufPring merit claim'd relief; 
His hand fupply'd the famiih'd boards . 

His voice afluag'd the poignant grief! 
When fad misfortune figh'd her tale, 

His lenient aid was ever nigh ; 
And if beyond that aid to heal, 

The humid forrow dimm'd his eyet 
Mild and forgiving to his foes. 

When humble penitence apply 'd: 
His firm indignant fpirit rofe. 

If urg'd by infbknce or pride* 
Threat'ned with foriime's adverie frown, 

Dauntleft he bray'd th'impending blow ; 
And fHll fuperior to his own, 

Referv'd with tears for other's woe ! 

D 6 Of 
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Of no religious feft the flavc. 

Extended mercy warmM his mind ^ 
And truth infcribes upon his grave. 

Here lies the friend of all Mankind! 

INSCRIPTION FOR A SEAT AT CASTLETON. 

PBOICArSD TO DOCTOR BLAIR. 
• T TBB SAMS* 

Profane impiety from hence retreat. 
Religious gralitude inscribes this feat ; 
Sacred to virtue and illuftrious Blair^ 
Whofe words aiTuafive deprecate defpair. 
When rude adverfity aifails the mind ; 
Teaching to praife our God and be refign'd ? 
Or harder fiill, if favouring fortune fmiles, 
Tbeyihield our hearts from her delufive wiles— 
His calm rebuke can hoary vice reclaim, 
Diflblving hirdenM fin to weeping fhame ; 
And his each argument that may confole. 
Or footh with hope the penitential ibul. 
Impreifive reafonio^, whole powers combine 
Claffic philofophy with ^uths divine ; 
Ferfuafive eloquence, which gently draws 
Fromfqcptic breafts a tribute of applaufe*— 
His mild morality fair mercy Ihews, 
Anxious to mit^ate the finner's woes ; 

Nor 
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Nor djsLTts he tmrekatliig teogcBiKt d^at ; 

Nor reDd the wounds benevolence won'd heal ; 

Nor wield with wrath th* ALMiGRrv'schaft^niDgro^. 

Nor as a jealous tyrant paint bis God ! 

Fearing no blame, ibliciting no praife^ 

To Heaven and truth he conftcrates hh dajs* 

A PRAYER TO SENSIBIUTY. 

•K ILE4DH1G MRS. GRBVILLK'S PRAYER FOR IMDIFFK* 

REMCE. 

BY. THE SAME. 

JL O thee myoraifons afcend,. 

Sweet Senfihility ! 
Still at thy altar I will bend. 

With fympathctic eye. 

Ne'er let me iread the frozen path 
• Of cold Indifference : 
But melt with thy ambrofial breath 
To feeling's kcencft fenfe. 

For other's dangers teach my heart 

To know a friendly fear ; 
In other's ills to take a part. 

And give each woe a tear* 

May 
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May never Apathy's cold rules 

My a£tive foul obey ; 
But let me leave to torpid foolsy 

A god more dull than they« 

Gently reclaim the mufe who latCj^ 

Of thy beheds being weary, 
Addrefs'd a prayer againfl thy ftate, 

To Oheron the fairy. 

How vain that prayer ! What fpell can bind 
The heart that's form'd by thee ? 

Nor (hall her ardent friendly mind^ 
'Till death, indifferent be. 

Propitious hear ! So may thy (hrinc 

Be Greville's confcious bread ; 
So hiay her lyre accord with mine, 

That/eeh'ng makes us bleft I 

TO A LADY, WITH A COMPASS. 

BT THE SAME. 

X HEpeci/Ie quivering from its pole, 

Drawn by each worthkis nail. 
Is a true emblem of the fou). 

When paffion's powers prevail : 

ft Plung'd 
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Planed to 
Itfbncttf 

But touch'd 
It 



TO A LADT- 

WITH THE fEUIT QW TIS^S AT71E29 WT TOB. SXuiaa* 



A HAT hr fu pc^xj: m irr fasc. 
Even* envy irxifi sffxc ; 

On tbee a tboc^Bod Gsaoes vaoc::, 
Oa Venus oc!t 



ARS MEXTIEXDI; 



OBy THE 

By lord henry SFEVCOL, 



AftT or VTtMC. 



(Frmm Ae mtnafm.) 

W HEN fi>rdid man, br jofiice vnrefinui'd, 
Rang'd the wild woods, and food hj plaodcr ^uo'd ; 
Yet unenlig^Heo'd by ns'dd rcafon's ny, 
Coarie nature ruPd whh undifpoted fwzj. 
But when finne iage's great afpiHng miiid. 
By bonds of nnitual intercft £nk'd maitlrindi 



Tlita 



N] 
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Then art r^firain'd lier &&tr*$ ^idbilomftilf^ 
And daim'd with nature^ a dhridcd reign ; 
Yet fiiU diftnidf d of her owti fucccTs^ _ 
She fouj^ht to pleafe by wearing ilatur€*s>drefi«^. 

So tlfat great art, whofe principles and ufe 
Employ the pen of my unworthy nnifey 
Tho* great itfelf, . in thefe degenerate daysf 
Is forced fo (hihe with adfiititious rayii, 
Nor ever can a lading fceptre wield, 
Unlefs in robes of purefl truth concealed* 

H^ar then, whoe'er the arduous talk will try,^ 
Who wiih with fenfe, with (kill,, with tafte to /yr ; . 
Ye patriots, plotting minlllers difgrace; 
Ye minifters, who fea r a lofs of place ; 
Ye tradefmen, who with writs the fop entrap, . 
Ye fops, who ftrivc thofe tradefinen to efcape : 
Ye reverend Jews, enrichM by Chriflian fpoil. 
Ye parfons, who for beneficed toil ; 
No longer hope by open war to win, 
Ceafe, ceafe, ye'fools, tolye <* tbrp^ tbkkand tljinJ^*' 
•* But know this truth enough for rogues to know," 
Lyes ne'er can pleafe the man who thinks them fo# . 

Would you by flattery feek the road to wealth ? 
Pufli not too hard, but Hide it in by ftealth. . 
Mark well your cully's temper and purfult|. 
And fit to every leg the pliant boot. 
Tell not the fpendthrift that he hoards with ftnfe,v 
Tell not the naifia- that he fcorns expcnfe ; 

Nor 
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I^r praife the leanuog of a dunce profeiH 

Nor fwear a floven'a elegantly drcft. 

Thu% if by chance, in barmlefc fport and play^ 

You coolly talk a charaftcr away ^ 

Or boldly a flat perjurer appear. 

Nor gallows dread^ nor lacerated ear, 

Still let your lyes to truth near neighbour i b^^ 

And iHll with probability agree : 

So fhall you govern with unbounded rein^ 

Nar longer cringe, and toil, and lye in vain ; 

While Truth lamenti her empire quite o'^rthrowtti 

And by a form ufurpM fa like her mv«. 



ODE 

TO JOHN ROLL^ Ei<<. M. 1>. 
Oil Hit tOXO EBIIDiEKCB IM TU COVVTET. 

Sprung from the chief of Roll(f% race, 
Fre-eraincnt in fliape and grace. 

For Wit and Senfe sldmired ; 
Say, Rolle, the caufe of this delay. 
What keeps thee from die town away ? 

By all thy friends defired ! 



^r 
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Say, doft thou chace the panting ftagV 
With y «, that witty wag, 

Oa northern Devon* % plains ? * 
Is the purfuit of game the caufe, 
That deaf to Albion\ weal and law«y 

Thee TidweU\ ftUl detains ? 

Do'ft thou in Vefby's warm debate, 
Now thurap the table, now thy pate^ 

And make the Qiiorum ftare ? 
Or doft thou through the miry lanes, 
Whilft every farmer loud complain% 

Chace the poor timid hare ? 

Thy lovely Mlra^X well I know^ 
Likes much her pretty face to ihew^ 

In London*s brilliant fphere : 
Methinks 1 hear the fair one fpeak, 
1 fee her pat thy chubby cheek. 

My love, my Johnny § dear I 

Come, let us hafte to London*^ fmoke. 
The frogs already round us croak I 
If here we longer ftay^ 

^ Sir T. Ackland's ftag hounds bunt the northern part o/ Devoir, 
f The name oif Mr. Rollc's feat. 
J Mira is the name of Mrs. RoUe. 

§ Mr. and Mrs. Rolle are very fond of the appellations of Johnny 
md Mirn, and ufe them on all occafions. 

Of 
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Of agoes we Audi fiirely die. 
Such dieadfiil fogs eacli cvc* 1 fpy ! • 
Hafte, Jobnwfi haftc away ! 

Tho* thou art of HercuUun mouldy 
Thy heart is neither hard nor cold 

To female Application ! 
Come dsen, oUige diy loTcly bride, 
Henceforth ooce nx>re St% Stepben^t pride, 

And wonder of the nation \ 

ASTOLPHO. 

t. 

Onihei^^Ae fabScadm rf Mr. Gihbm's iwulufion «/* b'a 
ajtmy^ mmd At Jmilm's inrtb^daj, fame of the moft ceU^ 
hnaedBsermty Aamaers iined together m the occafim. In 
Oeaperwrnm AeJoOmjoing Stmmuu^ written iy Mr. Bajle/, 
^Btrc nmd m A€ emmfotty. 



OeNII of England and of Rome ! 
Ib Kvcsal triamph here afliune 

Tbe I mju ui s each mar ciaLii ! 
Tk iodal fccse with ioules funrey, 
Aa^cmdccmc the feftivcday 

T# FrioLdihip and to Fame, 



TiA«dlisaa 



£noii^ 
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Enough by Dtfolatlon's ttde» 
With aoguiih, and indignant pride^ 

Has Ronae bc^l^ail'd her Ate j 
And mourn'd that time, in havbc's houi> 
DefacM each momonent of powcr^ 

To fpeak her truly great. 

O'er maim'd Poljrbius^ juft and fiigef 
0*er Ltvy's niuttlated pige, 

How deep was her regret ! ^ 
*roud\*dby ihia Queen, in ruin grnndr^ 
See ! Glory, by an Engliflihand^ 

Now pays a flighty debt s 

ImO 1 faortd to the. Roman naote^ 

And TM% like Roo^^i immoFt«kfaxni^ 

By genius and by toil, 
The fplendid work is crowned to^ay^ 
On which Oblivion ne'er lliall prey, 

Nor Envy make heripoil! 

England, exult !^ and. view not how 
With jealous glance each nation's brow^ 

Where Hift'ry V j?alm has fpread ; 
In every path of liberal art, 
Thy fons to prime diftindtion ftart,, 

And no fnperior dread*. 



S(uence^ 
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^cieiice for thee a Newt«inM*i; 
Worthy reoowa a ^lakcipeare bbc'dp 

Lord of tbe Dnuiia*t ^ibece! 
in diff'reat fiddty to equal pra^^ , 
See Hift'iy aoir tlqr Gibboh laiic 

To ^oe widKMtt apeer 1 

Eager to Inoomr IMog worth, 
And blefs to^y ^ dod^ bkth. 

That proudcft joy nu^ Gfaim, 
l^et ardeft Troth tlm homage fOf^ 
And confecnite ^le feftm day 

To Fnendifaip and to Faine» 

4NCA1CTATI0K, ro* aAlfllff^ A FMA?fToM, flCITATE> 
f ROM MAClTBTRy AlfD IrATEIrY rCBFO&MED BY aiB 
.MAJESTY^! 8BB.YAR.TS, IW WEBTMIKATEE. 

munder^'^A Cauldron burmng. 

Enter three WircHBS. 
iFirfi Witek^ 

Thrice tfcc Doftors have been Jicard. 
Second Witch. Thrice the Houfes have conferred. 
Shird fTttch. Thrice hath Sydney coc)k'd his chin, 

Jenl:y cries — ^begin, hegin. 
Firjt Jfj(ch. Round about the Cauldron go, 

In the fell iogredients throwo 

SUA- 
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Still-barn Foetus, born and brcdt 
In a Lawyer's puzzled head, 
Katch'd by metaphyfic Scot, 
Boil thou in th' inchaoted pot. . 

JtU, Double, double, toil and trouble ; 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble, 

Stcond Wlfcbm Scull that holds the fmall remains 

Of oW C— d — n*8 addle braius, 
L^ver of the lily's hue, 
Which in R— m— d's carcafe grew ; 
Tears, which ftealiog down the cheek 
Of the rugged T w, fpelak 

All the. poignant grief he feels 
For his Sovereign — or the Seals ; 
For a charm of pow'rful trouble 
Like a Hell-broth, boil and bubble* 

jllU Double, double, toil and trouble. 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble. 

Third Witch. Clippings of Corinthian brafs 

From the yifage of D-*-d— s i 
Forg'd Addrefs, devised by R— e. 
Half of P— p— r A— — n's nofe. 
Smuggled vote of City Thank^ 
Promife of inlidious B ■ k s, • 
.Add a grain of R-^lIo's courage 
To enflame the hellifli porridge. 

Firft Witch. ' Cool it, with L-^yd K--y— 's blood. 

Now the charm is iSrm and good. 

'^ AU. 



jtUl^ Double, double, toil and trouble. 

Fire burn, and Cauldroa bubble. 

EnUr He CAT e, ^ten of the H^itcbes* 

Mecaie. Oh ! well done ! I conrimend your pains, 

And ev'iy one fliall (hare i'th* gains, 

\Cauldron Jinks, Witches fly a*w0y upon braomftichf 

^bunder, &c. 



Yhe Frontijpiece to tbe/econd edition of Br. jfchnfon's Letters is 

an admirable rebuke to the njenal pen of Madame Piozzi. 

Jsist 'we unerftand, the produ^ion of a Tveil-knewn aniiin* 

£enious Satjrifl, He has introduced the Gbojt of the DoSfor^ 

nvho addrejfes the Lady in the Jollovung epigrammatic lines^ . 

\V^HEN Streatham fpread its plenteous board, 
I open'd learning's valued hoard, 

And as I feafted, .pros'd j 
Good things I faid, j^dod things I cat, 
I gave you knowledge for your meat. 

And thought th* account was closM. 

If obligations dill I ow'd^ 
you/old each item to the crowd, 

I fuffer'd by the talc. . 
For God*s faike! Madam, let me reft. 
Nor longer vex your quondam gucft, 

rU pay you for your ak% 

MRS. 
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WkS. PIOZZPs JOHNSONIANA. 

"SOM^E of the old legendary fiories put in verfe b^ 
modern writers provoked him to carricature them thus 
One day at Streatham ; but they are already well knowja, 
I am fure* 

The tender intuit, meek and mild. 

Fell down upon the ftone ; 
The nurfe took up the fquealing child. 

But ftiU the diild fqueal'd on. 

A £aiMn» baliad olfo, btginning Hh ^trde^ Ris verity 
lirben I commended the tranilatioff of it, he faid liccouM 
'«b it better \!in£d£—-n thus : 

Glafly water, glaily water, 

Down ^hofe current dear and urong^ 

Chiefs confus'd in mutual flaughter. 
Moor and Chriftian roll along. 

But, Sir, faid I, thi< is not ridiciiloas-at dl. <^ Why 
DO, replied he, why fhould I alw^ write ridiciiWufly ? 
j)erhap8 becaufe I made thefe verfet to imitate fu.ch a on^ 
iiaminghim^ 

Hermit hoar, in folemn c^ 

Wearing out lifrf's evening grey ; 

Strike thybofom, fage, and tell. 
What is blifs, and which tbe W9y4 

3 Taiui 
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*t1ius I ^x>kc, and ipci^iiig %k*d^ 

Scarce roprds'd the ftartiiig teary 
IVhen the hoaiy iage repfy'd, 

Come» my lad, and drink feme beer. ^ 

I could give another comical inftance of caricatura 
imitation* RecoUeding fome iaj^ when praifiogdiefe 
verfes of Lopez de Vega, 

Se acquien ios leones Tenoe 

Vence una mi^r hermofii 
O el de-flaco averguence 

O eUa di ler raus furMoy 

more than he thought ihey deferred, Mr. JctmSen tiv 
Ibntly obferved, *' that they were founded on a tririat 
conceit) and that conceit ill ezphnoed, and sll exprdXed 
he&dc. The lady, we all know, does noc conquer in 
the fame manner as the lion docs z *ti$ a mere play of 
words, added he, 2nd you might as well fey, that 

If the man who turnips crie^, 
Cry not when his father dies, 
- *Ti8 a proof that he had rather 
Have a turnip than his father.** 

And this humonr is of the iame ibf t with mtMk kf 
anfwered the friend who ccmmended the htUmhg Umi 

Who rules o'er freemen ihoold imnUKif Upf^ 
Voh. UL E ^ y^ 
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^ To be fure, faid Dr. Johnfon, 

Who drives fet oxen ihould himfelf be fiat." 

This readinefs of finding a parallely or makingf one, 
was (hewn by him peq>etually in the courfe of conver- 
fation. When the French verfes of a certain pantomime 
were quoted thus, 

Je fuis Caffandre defcendue des cieux, 

Pour V0U8 faire entendre, mefdames & meffieurs, 

Que je fuis Caflandre defcendue des cieux ; 

he cried out gaily and fuddenly, almoft in a moment, 

I amCadandra come down frotn thedky. 
To tcU each by-flander what none can deny. 

That I am Caflandra come down from the iky. 

• 

The pretty Italian verfes too, at the end of BarettPs 
book, called Eafy rhrafeology, he did aW improvifo in 
the fame manner ; 

Viva! vivalapadrona^ 
Tutta bella, e tutta buona, 
^ La padrona e un angiolella 
Tutta buona c tutta bella ; 
Tutta bella e tutta buona ; 
Viva! viva la padrona ! 



Long may live my lovely Hetty! 
Always young and always pretty, 



Always 



V 

« 
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Alwaiys preftjr, always youog^ 
live my lovely lietty long! 
Always young and always pretty \ 
Long may lire ttly lovely Hetty ! 

^ The famous diftich too, ^f an Italian ui^r9vi/aihn^ 
>EvhO| when the Duke of Modena ran away from tbe^ 
xomct in the year ij^ or i74^» 

Sc al venir veftro i principi fen* vanfio 
Dch venga ogni 4i ^durate un anno ; 

^hich, faid he, woi!ild do juft as well in otir laogtu^ 
thus : 

If at your cOmiilg prmces difapp^ai\ 
Comets ! coitie every day — and ftay a year. 

Wiien fortie one in company commended the verfes Kit 
lif . de Benferade ^fcfn Lit ; 

Theatres des ris et des pleurs^ 
Lit { ou je nai^, et ou je meurs \ 
Tu nous fais voir comnient voifins^ 
Sent non plaifirs, ct no9 chagrins. 

To which he replied without hefitating, 

In bed we laugh, in bed we C17, 
And born in bed, in bed ue die ; 
The near af>pr6ach a bed may fliew 
Of humao blifs to human Nvoe. 

E % A. STORX 



\ 



I 



1 



t 7^ I 
A .STORY IN SIR JOHN'S OWN WAY. 

1 LEFT Johafon in the evening. He had been very 
pleafant ; there was nobody with us but mj^lf and bim\ 
it was about fcvcn o'clock when I parted from him, for I 
looked up to St. Dunftan's clock. It is a pity that thefe 
beautiful figures which ilrike the hours, ihould be defaced 

SIS they are.* I wept to pay a vifit to Mr. -^ , who then 

lived in Holbom, at the corner of the llreet that leads to 
Hatton Garden from Brook's Market. We talked ai 
Johnfon ; he faid he was a great man, and that he had 
that day been converfing about the old palace of Elji 
which was a veiy fine place, f And he toid me the fol- 
lowing ftory : A certain Bifiiop, who has been dead about 
fcventcen years, feveu months, and three days, for I find 
a minute of it in my anecdote book, had one day (I 
think it was in fummer, about July) a number of chap- 
lains with him— rfor poor chaplains, who cannot aford 
to buy a dinner, are very happy if any one will give them 
a dinner for nothing ; xhx: reafon of which, I think, muft 

^ I mentioned this once at % meeting of Juftices, but they all agrteJ 
they could do nothing in the bulinefsy except niyfelf would apply to tbc 
parifh. 

•(• There is a curious ckafter of the old Pfalm Tunc Book, fbusd 
among the rubbiffa of this palace when it wos pulled down. See nf 
General Hiftory, Vol. IV. p. 26S, where there are many difcoveriesflft 
this.fubjeA, which myfelf faw, and a remarkable incident which hap- 
pencd at Ulcks's H^ll; when I was Chairman of the Q^uuter S«ffioDs. 

V 
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he very obvious to my readers. The Bifliop told a mmv 
ber of marvellous ikoncs^ at which the chaplains bowed 
aflent, and re-echoed w^Mderfml! Among other particti* 
lars, the 6i(hop told them tbat among the ruins of the 
palace there was found a huge t^aJ^ which meafured eight 
inches over the back, and twelve in. length.* All the 
chaplains faid this was wonderfuL One gentleman who 
was prefent, and was very rich, f and wiihed to ihew his 
^'iXj obferved that there muil have been no totul^aters in 
thofe days. When he (aid this, he looked at the cbap> 
laihs, who hung down their heads. The meaning of 
what he fa'td ^vas this, as »r;^/^cnnceivef, that if there 
had been any toad-eaters in thofe days, they would not 
have allowed this toad to grow {o much ; for fuppo£ng 
that a toad«eater is an eater of toads, th'is road muft have 
ouide a. rich meal to any two of them. This I take to be 
^ meaning ol what the xich gentleman iaid. In our 
days^ however, the word toad*eater is underAood meta* 

*I remember to have (fificovered a fpider in the old waU of oU Hkk^s 
HaU, whidk bad icventeen 1^$, and weighed one (icruple, fii sratac 
^d a half, avoirdupois, but it was almoft ftarred. It had Utcnlly 
^cd its guts to fiddJe-flrings. The beft fiddle-firiogs now, howcvw^ 
«re made o£ catgut. General Hiftory, Vob HI. p. 189. ihid. 

f This couutrj is amazingly iocrcafed in riches within tbeie few 
years. When I was Chairman to the Quaner Scflions, a gjentlemaa 
came to give i»jf^ and my brethren fome inteUigenoe, who wat fup« 
^ied to be.worth eighty thou&nd pounds^ and I am told there are mer* 
«:hants in the city wort& much more. Smith on the Wealth of Na- 
tions, ijpeaks well on tbi» fubjed ; it is »very good book. 

£ 3. phorically^ 
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phoricatly, and means a cbaplaf o^ aa officer upoft Ba? 
pay, or any fuch perfon. It is to be regretted that there 
is not more attention^pajd to the chaplains^ for I remem^ 
berone who could read Greek and Hebrew^ and under- 
ftand mufic perfeftly well^ and yet was obliged to part 
his own turnips. In my General Hiilory, you will find 
fome inftarxces of Welch paribus, wiio.play on the fiddle 
to fupply deficiencies-r-ajid it is more than probablei that 
one of the toad-«caiers aboYe-^mentioned was a Welch* 
man. Hence the phrafe of .going a Welching. — C^/r4 

}EV WS. SPRIT 

* 

OK U^j SHtLDOV's AKATOMXCA^L SCHOOLi IN <^lLBiT 
qUBEN-STUBBf ». BEIKG. COt^VB^TEP IKlb: 
Ait tjrKDBBTASBB'a. 8R6t. 

W HERE once diflefting Sheldon lefturM crowds^ 
A funeral monger now exhibits flxrowds ; 
And, like the firft poffcflbr of the place^ 
ImpriibQs many a dead maa in a Qa£b t 

JACK-DAVr* 



THE 
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THE ANGRY BOT AND THE CALU 

VETERAN; 

A rJULUAMfillTAaV BCLOCOIy 17S7. 

X WAS on a day, whca ckxyicnce {abUac^ 
And piercing truth, t^t claims recordiog rhyme. 
When Burke's keeo £mre wak'i the Piemier's ire» 
Thaw'd his cold heart, and tura'd hu phelgm to fire. 

(Anger, mean paiRoDy happily withftood 
By * Lanf^ovrni comrade ot the great and gobd ; 
How muft wc grieve, 'tv^crs IhSer'd to obfcure 
A mind fo grand, io priroitivej fo pore ; 
Grieve— that the temper bland, and open heart 
Of his lov'd patron, foe dedar'd of art. 
Should fail their gentle attributes to blend 
With the ftem virtues of fo true a friend ?) 

Aukward as ufual, more than ufual lore, 

E'en words he iack'd, which ne'er he lackM before; 

By choaking rag? j^M in a novei ihite. 

Eager to fcofif, unable to dilate. 

* He was above the mean pafiion of rcfcnttncnt ; when a boy he was 

occafionalfy aduatcd by it, but he hac! got rid of it by living among 

jood and great men, &c. Oj)enncfs was fo m:ch his char.ititcridicy 

that he was open to a fault, and by the aiiviceof his fiienUs, on that 

¥cry accouDt fecluded himfelf f: < 1 the world. 

F/if Mar^s of LanJdawnCi S^eeeh^ Marti 7; 1787. 

E 4. Then 
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Then thus, wkh fublkxNited taunt, replies; 

PitK 

3^11y, Kkc your's, I pity and defpife. 
Tohiai, th' accompliili'd Senator unaw'd; 

I Burke, 

Your breeding !ct your fawning flaves applaud— 
Ev*n I, that ripe difcrction won't difpntc, 
Which waves thofe arguroents it can't confute, 
And pouring ical ding words with pompous pride, 
Difplays the ilander it pretends to chide. 
If of that fcom you Javifiily let fall* 
Like Heav'n's broad (iic^w'r, upon the heads of ally 
Some vagrant drops ihould chance to light on mei 
Marvel I cannot, fince I muil forefee. 
But when to me your pity too extends, 
That pity oft withheld from trueft friends ; 
My thanks, my warmeft thanks, are furely due» 
Since 'tis a boon I ne'er could hope from you } 
A boon, confidiog Hai^ings fail'd to gain, 
Wfiich Brodie's worth and wounds implor'd in vain, 
Kor cavil we, though fmall, fince well yve know, 
Thofe can't give much whoVe little to beftow j 
Yet is the worth enhancM, when rare the thing-; 
E'en drops arc precious from a fcanty fpring. 



SONG, 
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8DNG BY A LAST T% T'KE rrB&tArTZK OT A 
BALLAD SfVCE^ AT TUX X«S^* l*.ja*£ 
AT MAS£W003> 9Tfr - • 

vjOOD odgUboaattieDdand all lifteciD me, 
Who fLock in fodi crow& -tiirifc fiiK pcopk H/ fc ; 
One would' thic^ mhai tlitcir OK^ks an. ic £3f: sicl ptrp* 

fuading^ 
At Chriftmas oi^ tlicf go jBa»3i£iadm§. 

JJerr^ CMrc ice* 

But alitde we've leaomt as lolMnr-dK: times gft. 
And being all Todcficrc K>!k£, «t ku9» tttr tiiat io ; 
We can pvc a fiy gncfi when lb ^mp^i v^ tradc^ 
Nobi]itj*s noasic byr a psmd nxaligiKradc. 

But when Argm^t cyiBCsm haai^iaA^gatrsBUw^ 
The bdies to§cSUim 'dar^ug;^ t^',' l ABi tfjJi na iioi. ; 
So rcfin*d arc daey gr««T3, sad jv I'^tiiric dKar p^txrc* 
Nooa OF nig^ die Kiiqae feldivb « cif' finv u^^:tr fsse^ 

Lcnydcva, ice 

Then here^s witdies p ro foy o d ^ viao aC foit^or'csi '-c!!« 
Who dc(erve tobe bornt^ wfaca ib fata! die fpe^; 
But rilwhifpcr JOB, oeigbboun, fcrfcar^ HK&t L^mi, 
Vmnaiking*! their aoLgiCj and bcautj's tbe dorm. 

Deny dinn^ ^c, 

£5 Sbooki 
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Should a Paritament^man take a fancy to bladb,. 
And parade with a chimney-fweep's bag on his back^ 
Bid him hie to the Senate— that farcical fcene, ' 
Cry fweep to the Commons—- and brufh their Votes clean* 

Derrydown, &c« 

Our ibidiers fo valiant transformed ifita beaux,^ 
Change their brave regimentals for fanciful cloatlis ;: 
But tho^ joio'd in the jell fincjB returned fron* the \var» 
Yet America tells us how gallant they are. 

Derry down, &G;. 

» 

Should any one think that he needs reformation,. 
Go confefs to a friar— procure difpenfation ; 
And tho^ they'^re old women, and drefs'd very odd^ 
Yet old women thro* life make up half of the crowd,^ 

Derry down, Scc«. 

For alas \ in this great arid refye^able nation^. 
Old women are wanted in every ftation j 
old women prefcribe-^and old women condemn^ 
And the Reverend Bench was expreflly for them. 

Derry down, &g;- 

Of mountebanks, monkies, and figures that prate,. 
Can a halfpenny ballad find rhymes to relate , 
They mix with a crowd, and they make a great pother,. 
But being witty is one thing — and mafqued's another. 

Derry down, Uc*^ 



But 
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No. n. 

X N anfwer to the mtnjr ktters wc have receimt, re- 
proaching us fop our delay in communicatiog the fecond • 
number of thefe ingenious verfions, we have only to - 
plead the exccflJve prcffure of public bufinefs ^this im* 
portant crifis, and to aflbre nur correipondents,. that no 
other caufe could poffiUy have retarded the infertion of 
lb juft and honourable a tribute to the anii^ble^ though^ 
unfortunate nobleman in queftion«-«-tJndoubted]y it is to 
us the mofl flattering difHn6lion^ that whilft the boldnef9< 
of other prints had alarmed iiis Grace of Richmond's 
lo3ralty^ it has bpeq our unvaried folicitude to avoid air 
har(her feverities ; to fearch for wit that can reconcile 
Lord Loughborough to fatire ; to produce the RoUiads^ 
and the Probationary Odes — in fltort, . by entertaining, . 
not deftroying the feelings ; to tnake JaugUng, not libel- 
lingi the limit of owr freedom. 

In theimmcidiate cafe, cotir^ as we are by the beft 
and moft eminent of the Pittite Poets, we rejoice in com- 
iinmicatiitg a feries of traniktions, that rival the French ^ 
Homers of La ValtiereorDacier, and yield not to the 
Engliili of Chapman or of Ogleby.—.Happy Lord Bel- 
grave ! Happy Great Brit^ ! Happy Morning Herald ! : 

Lord Belgkave's Qtaotation. 

Tranf. 
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Tranflation by Sir John Scott. 

With metaphyfic art his fpeech he plann*clt 
.^^xd faid what nobody could underfland. 

Another by Mr- Baftard^ 

The Trojan I oppofe, he faki, 'tis true,. 
But I abufe and hate Atrides too* 

Another by Lord Fawctmierg^ 

Xnntg\l Aclnlles aever vrould ^gree, ' 

A ** petty vote,*^ a " menial fliave,'*^ was he. 

Another by Monf. Alderman Le Mefurlcr*. 

By gar, Achille be fay, I make a you 
Parler anoder launguage, nfcntre hku / 

Another by Lord Weftcate^ 

Pliant and prompt in crane-neck curves to wheels . 
Achilla rofe^ zn& turned upon his heel. 

Another by Mr. ff^ttnraham Booth. 

]b oily terms he urg'dthe chl^^ to peace, 
For none was m<>re a friend than he to Greafu 

Another by Lord Bayham. 

IHs confciom hat ivdl-lin'd with borrowed profe, 
The lubber chief in fulky mien arofe j 
Elate with pride his long-pent £lence broke. 
And could he but have read^ he might have^^if • 

Another 
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Another by Mr. Dun^as^ 

Up the bra? chield arofe, and weel I wis 
To beath fides booing, begg'd 'em to difmifs 
Their wordy warfare in '•^ a general ^ece*^ 

Another by Mr. T^rL 

This windy war, he fwore, he could not hear j 
Socas'd lus troubles— by " a ftream of air /" -j: 

No. UK 

Conformably to our expreffed intention ofgrvfng; 
every aid to the confolations of Lord Belgrave*s difap- 
pointment, we (hould certainly have communicated the 
Aird number of the tranilations in yefterday*s Herald,, 
but for the great difficulty which occurred in decypher- 
ing that Latin one, which his Lordfhip himfelf has fur-^ 
niihed, in charaders very difficult to make ou^ 

* It is impoflible. for tbe t^dite to conofprehend the fullfbreeof this^ 
espreffion, unlefs he rccolleds tUe wonderful cffcft it produced in the 
Houfe of Commons from- Mr. Dunda»*s peculiar dtaleA^. upon that bm- 
jnorable occafion, when that gj^tatSuretJc orator^ expaitiating,on Orieotal 
tranquillity, affured the Houfe, that, « at that moment all India was at 
^c«— Bengal was at j^c#«— Tippoo Sultan was> at f>eece — ^The Mah— 
rattas were at /i^rcf «-E very creature in Indoftan, he knew it for afawSf 
was 09frfcrtaB(y at feece ! !** 

f However fympatheric in politics, it is e^ idcnt that the two laft of 
thefc tranflators arc atvariAnce in philofophy— the fo»mcr relying on 
the fydraulk ^em«-tha latter on the fncumatic^ 

Great,, 



I 
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Great, indeed, was our fatisfa£tion to find, ,that, at 

tlie very ixiomeot when we are offering our advice to tlHS 

young nobleman (at may be feen in our Tuefiiay^s 

paper) to throw himfelf again on the benevolence of the 

Houfe for a patient hearing, his Lordihip had adlually 

the fortitude to pradife the kflbn we prefcribed— But 

will Lord Bel grave permit us to fubaik, as fiTpplemental 

to that advice, our hearty defire that he would in fiiture 

obtain fbme general information on the fubje6^ he means 

to treat of, or at leafl advert to what falls from other 

fpeakers, fo as to appear not unapprized of the matter 

in difcuffion, but} in a degree at Icafir, acquainted with the 

outline, a precautioa which never fiuU to recommend a 

juvenile debater; but, on the contrary, if affified with 

the ufe of grammar, and other qualifications,^ very eafUy 

attained, infenfibly overcomes that fort of noife and nau« 

fea, which the Houfe at prefent, as it ilrikes us, exprefs 

much too forcibly againft this amiable adventurer in the 

wilds of debate. 

LordBELGRAVfi's Qiiotation. 

TranOatioa by Lord Fawconhr^m 

Achilles fwore he felt by no means hurt 

At putting on great Agamemnon '$ (hirt ; 

He priz'd the honour, never grudg'd the trouble,, 

And only wiHi'd the profit had been double.. 

Another 
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Anotfier hy Lord Wimcbdtea^ 
Wiih formal mieny aod vifagc rooft forlorn^ 
The coBTtfj kero^^«iv \Mfitmt foonu 

Aaothcr by Lord Sydnfy^ 

Tbe chief, uokoowing how he fiiou'd begioy 
f irft darts aroimd^ th' oppofing ranks to thtn. 
The lig^itniogs of his eje, and terrors of his chin« 

Another by Mr. BranJUng* 
Achilles rofe, and fatd, without the leaft offence^. 
The dog has neither courage^ worth,, doc fenfe*. 

Ao«tfaer by Lotd Btigrmn^. 

Ruic, ceu Pitdns ipfe, .cito repondit Achilles^ 
Namque (utego) Graeceque fdens erat, & pede relox* 

Affotber by the Tnoehe L^rds 0/ the B^kbAmkr^^ 

ipap4ffion« 

Frantic with defpen^e rage, Achilles roar'd*-^ 
I beg tea thoufand pardons, my dear L(Mrd«. 

Another by Rigbtten Bi/bops^ quite cool., 
Now*t came to pafs^ the Lord Achilles faith^, 
Kecateand Furies,^ T^ir^^^i^4 death I 

Another by Lprd /JJhm* « 

Bawling his wind abaft. A^rides' wake," 
TJb^ copper-botjomldfpn of Eclcus fpake. 

THE 
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THE WISH. 

ANSLATID FROM THB a&BBK OP THB ARCI#- 

BisHOr OF uirro. 

ADDRESSED TO THE SUFRBMB BBIMO* 

oUCH is my moil tranktndcnt knre for i^te^ 

And fuch roy lei Menial touching noe^ 
That were it poffiWe that I 
Had been the all-creating Deity, 
And hadil thou worn, as I do now. 
The f^red mkfe on thy hmw^ 
To thee my Deity I would reSga^ 
And lel ibe plain Archbiflioprick be mineb 

THB AidTB 9i(R4DIBSt At 4 f OOR CIlRATt* 

A.S thou «t Archbiihpp, and I a pocH* Curate^ 

$fy love for myfclf I own is obdurate ; 

To thee my Curacy I would refign, 

And let th< plain Arcbbifhoprick be mioe^ 

SONG. 

Think not^ my bve, when ftcret grief 

Preys on my iadctenM heart. 
Think not I wifli a mean relief^ 

Or wouM from forrow part*. 

Dcarlf 



Dearly I prize thofe (]ghs>fincere 
That my true fondnefs prove, 

Nor could I bear to check the tear 
That flows from haplefs love. 

Alas ! tho^ doomed to hope b vala 
The joys that love requite j 

Yet will J cherifli all its pain, 
With fad, but dear delight. 

This treafur'd grief, this lov'd de^ativ 

My lot for ever be- 
But, deareft ! may the pang« I bear 

Be never known by thee I 



LAPLAND SON a 

BY SIB. MATTHEW WHITE RIDLEY^ BART. 
MtUBBR OP FARLIAMENT WQK NEWCASTLE QPOH TYUB^ 

The fnow8 are diffolving on Torne*J5 rude fide^ 
And the ice of Lylhca flbws down the dark tide ! 
Thy dark ftreams, O Lulhea ! flow freely away, 
.And the fnow*drop unfolds her pale beauties to«day. 

Remote, the keen terrors of winter wtire^^ 
Where the north's dancing flreamerSirelinquifli their ffre; 
Where the fun's genial beams fwell the bud on the tree, 
Ai7d£nnachaunts forth her wild warblings with £^. 

The 
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The reitt^'deer, imharDefs^d, in fipeedom (ball pla]% 
And iafely o'er Odon's fteepprect|Mce ftray ; 
The wolf to the forefts' recefles (hali fly, 
And howl to the moonas ihe glides thro' the (kj. 

Then hafle, my fairLhea ! ah ! hafie to the grove. 
And pafs the Aveet feafon io rapture and love : 
In youth let our hofoms with ecftafy glow, 
For the winter of life ne^er a tranfport can know. 

Fvr the ASYLUM. 

Mr. Editor, 
The inclofcd Poflfcript to a Letter was yeftenkqr 
picked up at the Corner of Hcrtford-ihcet. 

^* P. S. AmuOng myfelf the other day with tumiog 
over fonie pages of Pope, I was forcibly ifaruck with the 
following lines in tlie epiiUe from Eloifa to Abelard, 
which, with the few alterations I have made in them, 
appear flrongly applicable to my prefeot fituation. 

Your's, &c. 
MaAriJ, Dec. 20, 1788. W.E." 

In this grave Court, where dignity and pride 
In ancient pomp and folemn (late refide ; 
Where, equal to the haughtieft nobles plac'd. 
My humble nan>e with higheft honours grac'd; 

Each 
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£hc1i prayV accq>ted9 and each wifli complete^ 

I tafle the pl^afures of a rich retreat ; 

Secure from Sheridan's roalkious ineer, 

Nor Burke's r^vengCf nor Fox's thuoders iear: 

Here, reftiefs chance to no misfortune dooms; 

Here, in unfading fplendor, Eden blooms : 

For rich appointments crown my darling fcheme8> 

And you have realized my golden dreams. 

Yet, yet, I fe^n»-from Hawkibury it came, 

And while I kifs, I tremble at the name ; 

Common difpatches own Caermarthen's hand. 

And Pitt in real bufinefs gives command— 

But when thy fatal letter I unclofe, 

Th' important name awakens all my woes ! 

Ohi name, for ever fad, for ever dear, 
Firft known in bribes, now uflicr'd with a tear! 
1 ihudder too fo foon my own to find,— 
Recal and ruin follow clofe behind. 
Led thro' this fad variety of woe, 
His madnefs, — P/V/'s difgrace, — ^your overthrow-* 
I read with horror thefe decrees of fate— 
What bitter pangs on late repentaqce wait 1 
Now warm in wealth, now with'riiig in my bloom^ 
I look to Beck*fthatn*s folitary gloom, 
Where fimk in infamy no more to rife, 
You fcarce will pity, — and all elfe delpife. 

Thou know'ft, when firft from AMftomhe you came> 
X^orruption lurking under Fricndftiip's oaipe — * 

3 How 
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How guiltleis then I liften'd to jour fuit» 

Half pleasM^ half fnghten'd, and with woader mute ; 

Thofe winking eyes, eluding every ray^ 

JVdorn'd thy waving head in graceful play ; 

But when thy tongue difplayM thy tempting j>lan^ 

From prefent wealth.to future penlion ran ; 

Too foon you taught me, 'twas no iiu to quit 

A falling caufe, and fell myfelf to P///— 

Could I withfiandfuchprecq>ts urg'd by you, 

Who from yourfelf ;he great example drew i 

How oft, while undecided, have I faid, 
Curfe on ail ties but thofe which Int Veft made ! 
Then free as.air, from fide to fide I'd range 
As fortune turns, and to the firongeft change : 
Let praife, let honour wait the copfbuit friendt 
Sacred his word and glorious his end : 
To all thofe views true policy is cold, 
Faith, fame, and honour, what are you to gold ? 
Some jealous daemons, watchful for our ill, 
Thofe nicer paflions into man inftill. 
And make mifbken politicians groan, 
Who ferve their friends for nought but gain alone. 

Oh 1 happy ftate ! of place ne'er difpoifefs'd — 
No craving void left aching in the breafl. 
No angry vote, no threatening want annoys. 
No change of minifters confound our joys ; 
This fure is blifs, if blifs on earth there be, 
And feem'd the lot of Robinfon and me. -«* 

Alas ! 
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Alasl how changed, what fudden horrors rife t 
My hope, my privy-feal imperfe^ lies. 
The crime was commoiiy common be the pain ; 
Shall you the Pdls and Dotchy ftill retain, 
While I, not only what I lofe, regret, 
But what from Portland I was fure to get ; 
This dreadful thought augments my growing care. 
Envy embitters, and inflames Defpair. 

Can*fl: thou forget the fad but folemn day. 
The bargain fix'd, all fcruples done away. 
When I with oaths confirmed the (Iwmelefs fafe, 
Black Thurlow trembled, and Dundas grew pale ; 
Pitt fcarce believ*d ^he conqueft he furvey*d, 
And Rdfe with wonder heard the vows 1 made. 

Yet then my foul, to fecret promife true, 
Not on the minifter was fix*d, but you ; 
Gain, not opinion, was my only call. 
And lofing thy fupport, 1 lofe my all. 

Let the next poft relieve my anxious woe. 
Tell me what hopes are left thee to beftow ; 
Say, how your Willis a6s what you allot ; 
Does hi^er interference mend your plot ? 
From rumoured cnresy what (Irength your proje^s draw, 
V^hzXji^tofts have aifumM the force of law, 
What ftrong reftriHhns curb the Prince's fway, 
What infults your fuperior pow'r difplay. 
And teach him, thus degraded, to fubmit^ . 
To your high will the Queen's controul, and Pitt. 

Think 



Plant of thy fean4, k^A -nuifling ©f thy fraudi 

From the whq^ -world with cwifidciicc I Scd^ 

By thee to France and Ae l^iial kd ; 

You fwore at partiog, yaur xMtf care (hoiild'be 

To watch my fortqncs, .aiuL pmvide for mc^ 

If then o'er half jCfce hromi of Cihe throne 

Your influence reigns, i unrivaU"^ and abnc> 

Oh ! deem me fwnn'd dur gractoarQgeco td plcaic^ 

The Houfehold eftrs tiignky and ea£B ; 

For there an eboa Aide or iY*ry wa»d 

Might profitably grace your £dcn*t haftd. 

But &oiild hef-fcmfdesiUaft this bright defign, 
NorRanms, Harcoort^ nor ^ Page refign, 
Sure no i^sxQik tongue woald ever darefeproadi her 
ToVe made the King's Amba(Iador« Turnbroacher. » 
•I«t fome kind promHe footh my labVing bre«(l. 
Give ^hat thoii canft, and let me dream the reft. 

How hap>py is the blamclefa Envoy's jot, 
The town forgetting^ by the town forgot ! 
No party politics difturb his mind, 
Who feals accepted, or who feals rcfign'd ; 
Whofe truth UfiMemi(h'd| and Whofe talents knov, d, 
£ach party nfes, and all c<>uncti8 own ; 

* An t^fficc.wKich. ancient neceiTtty had, ic fcms^ rendncd hooouiC 
able ; but by the modern impFoycment) in mechaiii^js, and the intro« 

di^^ion of j.Kks into the royal kitchen for roafting mc.it, har feUcn 
if^to a lucrative finccure of 15I. per anriiro. ' 5ec the Red Book • 

Voj,.lIL V Tor 
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For liiin^ Ae Bath's unfading honours i^ow^ 
And pcniionsi unrcftrain'd by Burke, ihall ilow- 

Fsur other.thoughts my erring ibul employ, 
Far other raptures of once hop'd*for joy ; 
Fancy reftores at dofe of each iad day, 
What my perfidious folly fnatch'daway ; 
*Twixt Fox and Sheridan I feem'd to fit. 
And brave the terrors of oppofing Ktt ; 
Now feel myfelf fublime on India's throne, 
And what Dundas has left, is all my own ; 
Provoking daemons all reftramt remove, 
Sometimes, I thee fucceed, whom mofi I love : 
I wake*-*— The phantom vaniflies in air. 
And with returning reafon leaves defpair. 

Todicam once more, I clofe my willing eyc^^ 
Ye dear illufions, Wealth and Pow'r, arife ! 
No more, alas !— -I on a loneforoe feat. 
With wretched M n and with Wjeftcote meet, 
Of treachVous fools, a melancholy row. 
To fiaithlefs men we fad examples fbew^ 
Who by our own mad luft of gold undone. 
The ruin hafienM which w.e Xought to fhun. 
Bv*n gentle ^aHbVough's fpkit feemi to rife, 
Difdain and indignation in his eyes; 
He fpurns me from him— Newgate's front appears » 
And clanging fetters rend my wounded ears— 
I ihriek, ibrt up, and waking, joy to find. 
No heavier griefs than thofe I leftjbehind. 
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If no umifual fate your plan attends, 
And'wich his olfice» Titt fliould lofe hti ftieodi ; 
Fox difappoint your bold ambitioiis abn. 
And vindicate the Wince's rijjhtfiil dakn^ 
Muft I, with 3rour defeat, Mxhanoc refign ? 
No-«rU xenounce thee, leave wliatete was Ihioef 
Adopt the creed of more enfi|^en*d timesi 
And*by my a:eal atone for former crimes* 

1*11 try the force of penitence and tears ^ 
Unfeign'd repentance, Heav'n with mercy •Keart | 
How black foe'er my damning fins iqipear. 
My recantation muft be deem'd fincere r 
Or as before, by k^tters to them all. 
Ml fay, my country'*^ good, my country's call. 
My labours in a foreign land requir*d; 
But now, my foul, by nobler int'refts fir'd, 
f ants to rejoin them, ferve the common caufcv 
The Throne, theConftitution, and the Laws, 
.Uphold; agaun their ancient (landard bear, 
Partake their dangers, and their triumphs ihare. 

Heav'n firft taught letters for fome wretch's aid, 
Some venal Statefinan, fome baie Renegade ; 
They flicw no more than prudent art recfoires. 
Than int*rcft di^fbates, and deceit iitfpircs -; 
The convert's wiih, without his fears impart, 
Excufe his bluihes, nor betray his heart—— 
My (kill by thde, imy fkipwreck'd hopes iiall £ive, 
Nor India boaft a mt^re fuccefsful knare. W, E. 

Fa STAN- 
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STANZAS, 

ADDRMSHD 10 MR. HERSCHEt, ON HI. lATI A«T»0- 

NOMICA^ MscevlRrEs. 

<« To wstfn ?f«d ^^^ war«p|»ear» 

41 Wag'd in the tK»WM*%> an* armies nifti . 

« To battle in the cUwds/' ; Milt4W* 

When to .coerce a * patriot band. 

In evil hour, Britannia rofe. 
The ftate-opticians of the land 

Could loqk no farther than thdr nofe 5 
Tho* juft beyond at + France was brewing 
More flilfchief, to coinplete our ruin. 

Y«t HerfcheU who, great George to grace, 

To a J new ftar has given birth. 
Which from hk memory muft efface 
The iiitle /f6t i he loft on earth: 
As plainly as the fun at noon 
See II burning mountains in the moon! 

* Amcjfica. 

f TbeRcfcnpfc 

J Anewplanct><a»cabyHcrfchdtheGe«Tjh,mSidus. 

§ The Thirteen Colonies in Nortk America. 

H Thite volcano! In the moon, difeovcred by Herfchel. 



Sfdttcy I Carmarthen ! — praf make roooK 

Among you for tbi» vooi'raitt oaqui ; 
And to avert poor Ertg^arvcTs ituon^ 
Ste henceforth dearer — if joo can* 
Tierce conteft, broodlnf ia tbr %, 
He marks to Pkt^fbr Fill imb higk. 



IV. 

The * Balance tremUes ia k» fphcrr t 

With n«e the hofiiie> Limh | red! 
The * ^r^cs caoiiat cdoi oar fior; 
Ahs— ^ Elizabeth b dead. 
And tn the * CWii we r«i4 o«r tec ; 
Sad emblem of owr Imkwmwd lenti 



V. 

^et tho* fiem § 1&7 with aogrj glare, 
Wide-threatcjis this cievotcd graasd ; 
And ** Comets from their horrid hair 

** Shake war aad peftileoce aryoad ;" 
Our (btefmen heed dicm ooc, b«t ftare 
At n CaJJiopea*s eafj Chair i 

* Signs in the Z-o^x, 

t The vms of Hofiaod «« tfe Lm». 

t Queen Elizabeth »-as in a auaoer nuAvA of B«*>li3wl. She h«l 
^sft wece caUcd the caacioiiarf'ttmBs WfaqpBf r»thc Dvuk ia her 
poficffion, who ieared Mid cnurtti ^ex, 

§ A pboet as wett as the g«4 of war. 

It . C^ilippca'j C&air is a cM^dlacwa. 

F ft VL 
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Siire marit—th^y mean their />v// to keepi^. 

In fpUe of each portentous ^;i ; 
B\A Vengeance^ rotifing from his fleep, 
Sltatl make them rue the wrath divine. 
•Streaming in air, fee ♦ Charleses Wane^ 
Waras his- proud iiyiarr*d \ race in vain L 

VII. 

O Herfch^ }— if thy optic glafs,- 

Whofe vaft difcoverics in the iky 
£neh fam^'d aflronomer's furpafs, 
Another planet ihould defcry ; 
Thy Sovereign, tho' at firft it ihocks, 
O crown it with the name of Fox I 

vni. 

* For that wouM teach his pride to bear 

Th* infulting^biow the J French have given i 
Who, zealous'for thy honour, tear 

di^ name fponvtlie bright holts of hesrveo* 

Heaven were not worth the MonarchVcaref. 

If hrtgbttr fian ^u^one him there. 

^ A (br difcovered at the peri»d of Charles the Second's misfortui^esyi. 
and called fo from thence. 

f The Houfc of Haii— r dofcendcd from Jame».thc Firft by the ^ 
male line. 

J The French aftronomers have i«jo£ted the name of Georgium Sidus, . 
anixall \i Hcrfchel, in honour of its difcovct. Sic ttMpt ^/vJa coili / 

On. 
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Om re4UUng ftvtrai PtrMgraphs tn th fapt^s rttathH t$ 

Dr. PAtft*t Wza. 

Bishop H-d, Biihop h-4j 

It is furely abfiifS, 
Through the papers thy Yeoom to fpread ; 

With fenfe froall^ and words big, ^ 

To befpatter the wg^ 
With the filth that's defign'd fer the htMd. 

Thou XDxftt cry, dio* in vain, 

ThaXtlMtJhwetofthytraimy'^ 
Their cradbcrs /hJI^mm/ <tf»0 fire ! 

IndignatioQ— forfi)othi«* 

7%nf Goukl'll preach in thy yoodi'^ i 

^^' Tiie labotti^ worthy hb hire/' 

Tet thy Bifdt hot betray 

^Whether Af^ or frtilfhf^) 
Their own weakneiii and that of^irea^ » 

For know that ^ fiw^^ 

Not of Warburton's crew, 
Can judge ly true critical % laws* 

* See l^arimiton't Divine Legadoiw 
f Conf^lt Warburton't Prefaces, 
X Hurd oaHorice. 

F 4 Thea 
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Then tllll kt them dream 
0>er iofrrtiU a theme- 
Ai the Doctor, Pipe, Wig, and Quotation : 
Seem to thuh wlu)*s the frUnJ^ 
Vet h)8 nibbiih commend^-* 
Such for tAt/ was ^i'iiffvif***^ vaeatieu. 

Yet»^ for oAiit c^Agie fky plaa^ 

Take the field Bke » nuul, 
Whither yortin's Goliath invite« : 

No ** deeds wkhoiH iwAic'^-* 

PriDt—publifli— proclaim- — 
Thut M« Beauty of /Ww^ f wrilts* 

NOLO EMSCOPlARt 

I M P R ©-M F TX 

0« tbi dlftratton at hoth neatres ofadttutthig^ tkkits of 
Bon £9 in the flace of ivntUtt'oritcrs. 

i^ o V £ N T and D r v r y '^ lot each maii bemoatu^ 
JNow chang*d to charnel hovfes fiU'd wi^ Bonnes. 

* « The mithor of The Delicacy of Friendlhip, if I know wh» 
was the author, for the {>amphlct was publiihcd before L ha ! fo much. 
a> hearJ of its contents, n amafivof \'ery fuperib;" talents, of gcniuSj 
K.irnirg, and virtue, indeed a prlnci|nl- ornament of the age he H'vcs 
M>i" &C.— all equally fiillume.: — So writes Warhurton to Lnivtbt, 

•f* Bishop H — 4is rvame,. or rather nick'name^ not an hui>Jred miles- 
from St. Jaraci's, is The Batuty of HoUnf^i, — P.ay, will thut do at 
Court I 
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£ PIGR A M, 

AJdreffed to the CoiXNTEM OF Jeesiy, #« her Piffitn at 
the Rxbihithn^ painted fy Maria Cofway. 

JERSEY, why wave in air thy wand around^ 
Or trace the magic circle on the ground. 
More potent charm? and flrong enchantmentc li« 
Within the magic circle of thine eye j 
* hofe are the fiaicinating fpells, that prove 
Thy proud dominion o*er the realms of Love, 



ON Tir4> LATt 

LONSDALE PROMOTIONS. 

^-'F old, ere wife concord 'United this ifle, 
Our neighbours at Scotland were foes at Carlifle: 
But now what a change have we hereon the denier} 
y^hen \DffuiIas is Bifliop, and B^/kveli Rccordor* 

Seotcb Street, Carlifle j- 
^ May t^^ 
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FROM KHOOSROt 

BY THOMA3 LAW, E5<^ 

USELESS doAor» quit my pillow, 

AU thy remedies are vain : 

The fight of her whom he adores, 

Caa only cure the lover's pab. 

The world aiferts that Khoofro pays^ 

H>s homage to an idoFs (hrine : 

I do, I do, to that refigp'd. 

The world has not not a thought of mih^ 

Love's idolatry I follow. 

No other worfliip I approve ! > 

I need.Qot wear the Pagan cord^ 

Every nerve is ftrung to love.. 



:e?igram on lady a. 

ifiiNTlENT PhylKs has young graces, 
'Tis a ftrange thing, but a true one :. 
Shall I tell you how ? 
Sh« herfelf makes her own. faces. 
And each nrK>rmng wears a new o#e « 
\yherc's the wonder noif ?. 



o# 
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The follawMg ^ferfes hmve m w u ^ffKanHmfritgu Tmf 

came to me e^er 

refrefemtati^ft efAe Irtr 

^ rkk fent them vmA de 

jouwUfie isimUsmm 

W intreaicd by die aitfhfl 

his own haods* J^ur 

he^ve faffed JemceAtfi 

reapm that themJm^ffUJfor 

Si OM emJ; mmd Atnfen k ^ 

tnith^bold tbemfrmm «ir /aACr. 




VERSES UFOV THE FOAr>, 



^^HILST aU vidi i^ tfcdr mj puii 



Pram Chatfwortb's bicft s^mfe. 
My rBind ftill fire% aijr Locd, 
And diiu btirftt o«c ia ode 



Forgive my pbrenzy, £Ood Lord Jc^, 

For paffion's my ApoiU> : 
Sweet Hebe i\y% — ^whrn ieoie n gof^^ 

That nopffpie n'-e^" T~.»'f^ fo'V^^r, 



[. roff J 

Like Indian knife, or Highland {wordy 
Your words^have hewn andhackM m« ^ 

^Vbi!ft Q^n^ a rebel to bis Ivord^ 
Like hi& own FalH^ff baekM ixie* 

In vain I bounce, and fum'c^, arid frct^ 

Swear Sfeakt^are is divine ; 
, Fitzherbert * can awRile fbrgct 
His parns to laugh at mine;^ 

Lord Fredferick, Georger3Bd'^kebi»Grace,« 

My. honeft zeal deride s 
Na}', Hubert's melancholy hot 

Smirks on your Lordfllip's fide. 

With paffion^ zeal, and punch mifled, 

Why gofad me on»to Ih-ife ? 
Why fend nae to a reftlefe bed, ^ 

And diCappointed wife ? 

This- my. reward Y and tins from you !* 
Is't thus yoU'Bownwiy f ti^eat ? . . 

W^iio eat more toads than you kMonxt tjjhoy 
Each night did'flrav^^berrie^eat. 

Did T not mount the dimMirawnchaife, 

Aud fweat for many a mile ? 
And gave his-Giiace's fkill much praife,. 
, Grinning a ghajllyfimlt! 

♦ William Fu2.bfrbert, Efq. of Tiflingfon, Meml;cr for D*rl^» 
\ Tlic name of \ cKaraitcr in Lethe 
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l)iti r not eirewlicre rii 

My Lord-Duke's todfei ft>ok prtft m h 
Bid I not trot dowo yibof 

And call it plcaiant ridia^^ 

Did I not all four feab 
Ner once from datj fhrinii ? 

li flatteiy I funk mf iuxm ; 
A Bownoan eVn in diinlk- 



Bid I not oft my coi 

Againft its difhites fwcar^ 
Have I not prai^d LoKt Gco^s hoffe ?r 

Nay, e'en )^our Lordibap^ marc ? 

l^d I not oft in rmn abd mmd^ 
" O'er hiUs, thro' valite^ roam. 
When wifer folk would lag bcfoiad^ 
And fpanieU ibid at hoalc? 

Have I not wttH^your natives fed^ 
-The woHl^ of aH my labouo. 

And ventur'd both my ears and bead) 
Among yonr fca^»g neigjibewt ^ 

Not Qijin's more Weft with cajipce, 

Fitzbnrbert m hi( f\m% 
lord John in contradifting me, 

Lord Frederick with his ^xum. 



Than 



Thaa I am bled in Shakefpeare's mufe \ 
Each drop within my ftandifh, 

Each drop •£ blood for him Til Icfe^ 
As firm as any Ca'ndiflu 

As Whig you gain the world's applauie. 

For once a Tory ihioei 
A Tory pnct in ShakefpeareV eaufc^ 

And ftci his right divine I 

Attack my wife, my patent teaTi 

Do deeds without a name i 
Bun^ kill, or ravifli^ Lord I but ipare^ 

O fpare my Shakefpeare^s fiame ! 

Did not Dean Barker ^ wifely preachy 

Opinion may be fin ? 
Did not his fermon wifely teach. 

To cleanfe ourielves within? 

From infidelity awake ! 

O melt your heart of fione ; 
Conceal your errors for my fake^ ^ 

Or mend them for your own« 



D.G. 



^» The Rev, WiUiam Bivktr, M. A- Dean of Raphoe. He Akd 

THE 
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THE TRIUMPHS OF ADMINISTRATION* 

AN ODE* 
ADDRSS&BD TO^ THS BIGHT HON. niffRY DVSTDAS*. 

Cf^fcit occulto> vclut arbor «vOr 
Kama Marcelli ; micat inter crones 
Scotiae SidiM ; vdut inter ignes 

Lmna minores* Hon. 

DUNDAS r— the friend of every fidcy 
To S&elburnc, North, and Pitt ally'd^ 

StUi leads in^nour^s race^ 
Though Kdcn, of inferiorfamc, 
With fimp'ring cheek, untiir^d by famr^ 

Aflumes the fecond p!ace« 

In moving tones 3rotf bell can. tell, 
Bjp vfhssd bafe arts firm Pigott fell,. 

Indignant, jnft, and brave; 
The falfe Nabob with Hceaming eyes. 
To you alone for mercy cries. 

His forfek wealth to iave.* 

^ The bftt Lard Pigott was removed fnm his government, and iiB-* 
ptifoned through the infidioiis politics and btrigves of the Habob'of 
Arcot. The Council at Madras; jvftly inccnfcA hf iKii iafidious co(». 
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By your control, compeird to pay 
Hhtfincy — ^he weeps the live long dayv 

And counts the dreadful fcore;: 
Beniieldi for vengcacc hears thy call, 
The* Arcot kneeling, fighs, Paul^ Paul! 

Ah, perfecutc no more ! 

IV. 

Vain is^the hoary Traitor's art,. 
By pray'rs to touch thy honcft hearty 

And gain the Rajah's land : * . 
The bonds — the bonds ! thy virtue fliow %. 
K'en Rumboid calls you ^generous foe,- 

And clafps your open hand. 



4uA, la'ffli'aheavy fine on hisHighflefsraRd^o 'enforce thr penalty, fc« 
vcral of them took the Nabob's bonds |K>yabk to themfelves. ThU very 
^Irited and honourable iQ-oceedingnoC the Cewnoiil^aa been moft mali-- 
ctoudy and invidioufly reorcfitoted by^ Mt. Jj^uckf, hi hU Ipecci^ «if FeK 
28th, 1785. The prefent Board of Contrel began (heir India adminif— 
tration by expjelDy ordering the Kaoob to difchacge ihefe bond% and 
appointed Paul Benfteld,>£%4 thdr agent, to compel a ftri£fc aod prompt 
ebedience to thehr commaadrt thit exemplaty z&of jiifiice has been 
unlverfally applauded by a gei^B(AMUBiiA<iilMmiMg pjMS^ 

.]*TA ftiort extract from Mr..Bii5kc's calumniating fpeech rauft ex- 
cite the indignation of every reader : « Every one^V fays he, •«« but to- 
*« terably converfant in India affairs, muft know thai the exiftenoe of 
«*' iVv& little kingdom pTanjour} dfcpciidi on'lts' control over tbi river 
«* Civery. tlic ufo of thii liver if, indeed, ar leiTgth ^ivin t6 the 
■'• w Rajah, 



r 

V. 

Fam would my mufc the worth difplay 
Of thofe cmolIM by you for pay ; 

But ftill they foil my hys. ; 
Their effigies, byLanfclovy'n plac'd,*' 
High en his trees, in innral taftef 

Shall long record their praife. 



VI 



•^ Rajah, and a powtr provided for Sti enjoyment at hh cwn charge % 
** but the meint of furnifhing that, (and a mighty one it is) are wholly 
" cut olF. This life of the waifer^ which ought to have no more con- 
**- ne£lion than douJs, tind rain, and funlhanc,^ with thd politics of the 
" Rajah, the Nahob, and the Company, is expreffly contrked as a 
** means of enforcing demands and arreari of tribuW 

* Mr. Maclean, it is confidently faid^ transferred to his e(leenaed and 
beloved patron, the Marquis of Lftnfdo^n, a bond of 20,oool. paflcd by 
the Nabob to him :— ^o hoodur his friend's memory, and X9 i»y •com- 
pliment to this whole afli;t;iatcd band of lioncft cjxditois flnd viitu'>u»c. 
citizens, the Marquis has cQiployed an emirienf aitift top^iut their effi- 
glps, and to fufpend thcmas oinamcnts in hi'j woods. At the fame time^. 
1 am happy to have an opportunity of paying my fmall tribute of ap- 
phiife to this diflinijuiffced nobleman, whofe taftc/ public fpirit, an^^ 
»unifi[ccnce, arc fo univcrfiify admired,. and f»juft!y- celebrated. TWk - 
fruly Britilh Statefman,, after giving peace ta Europe, refigned his'grcaf^ 
employments, to the irrfinice regret of his gracious -Sovereign, am^-tfi*' 
^olc kingdom!. In his IJferary, rural, and philofbphic retirement, at 
Bow-wood, in Somerfetihirc, ncaM^ith, he enjoys th it happinefs whrch 
he could never find in the bbfljc and intrigues of courts. ItttrrSyhat 
^cadtmi quitrere rerz/w, feems to be his whole purftiVt,. and the -only 
•bjc^ of his ambition^ His houfe is, indeed^ a. perfir(ft_ Academy op^ 

Lyceum,, 
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Around the tbrone thti grateful band^. 
Jh^Eaftern fpoili and fpTendor flasd^ 

And on their Sovereign gaze ; 
The Queen with fmHes benignant fhtnes. 
As they deicribe the Nizam's mines, 

^here wond*rous diamondsblaze* 

VII. 

r 

Tho^ Burice and Francis may fm^yfy 
A fpecious tale, or fptendid lye^ 

You'll V9tf it all a ftory : 
Like Eden, bloom RohiUa-groves^ ^ 
'Where many a gallant chieftain roves^ 

And dreams of HaiBngs* gloty«. 

viir. 

There Rajah» hang coaifign*d toiat^ 
For Gentoo Lawt are out of daci?». 
Tbo^ Nuncomur exclaims ! * 



SiAct 



Z^ce\rai» fi-eqtieiitei by the moft ^ftinguilhed pfoilofo^hcrSf ftat«(nieti^ 
asd (ol^ttt of cbe agt { Tuch as^ Mr. Pen% Df . Price^ Aldemmr^ Town* 
iiendi GcBflMlPai^i Dr. Priefiley, Colonel Barr^» Sir John Jarvii, K.B^ 
MadauiiC^ or CHevalter I>'£on> Mr. Banog» Mr. Orde^ »nd al(b every 
foreisQcr diftinguifbed for talents or ingenuity. Monlicur Texier and 
Monikur Thiemetf the Camous venta|Dq\iift|.fpeak. in raptures of tb^' 
Mar(|ms of Lanfdowne's gcneroruy anFabilities. 

* Perhaps the annals of nunklnd do not exhibit fuch an exemplary 
t£t of jtiflicei sH tke e^ecution^of the Rajah Nuncomar; the for^ry 
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Since Impcyi righteous Jiuigei traCt 
And our bm'd ^l^thal ihields the DC&r 
FroteAs foft Inii^^s damcs»* 

IX. 

Yon plundered Begum, too, fliall tell, 
Hovr at ber feet the Hero fell, 

§or which he fuAved was committed nine years before the Britifh \m 
was eoadledy and the law itfdf expreOsly ffipulated the fubCc()a<nt period 
at which the penal law^ were to have efSe^i vis^ the ift of Auguft> 1774. 
But Sir Elijah Impey was determined to convince the dcfperate, proAi-^ 
gate, and rebellious natives of Htndoftan, that Qeither rank nor dignity, 
ibould (creen the guilty. Thus, in hanging Nuncomar by an ex /^ 
fa&^ law, he inipiv6ed aialulary- terror onthe mindt^ the Hindoos* 
Sir Wjtk Ilnpey was detemuned to^coniriace theffly thtt tbey could 
cherilh no hope of efcaping condign puniflunent kr crimes committed- 
after the ift of Augufty 1774, when they even faw the Rajahy or Prince 
Kuncomar, ignominioufly executed for a crime committed in the yeas 
Y 765. Though Sir Elijah lived in bitter enmity with Mr. Haftlngs at the 
time, yet he would not ftop the coyrfe of juftice to gratify his refent* 
ineoty but generoufly adjudged Kuacomar to death) who had 81^4164- 
crimes of a high future againft the Governor GenccaL 

^ The puniflunent for adultery is ievere and cruel by tlie Gento^^ 
laws. A Hindoo, whohaddtiieovered his wiieintrigmngwithayoun|^ 
writer at Calcutta,, treated her according to the cuftom of the coimtry, 
viau firft ilitling her nolb and ears, and dhai abandoning her to dcigracei 
and infamy : the lover, juftty irritated, profiscuted the Hindoo,. and -fae^ 
was condemned to be hanged on the Cwvwtrj A€t» His pardon vras ob* 
tainod, with great difficulty, by the preiSng (bUdtntionsi and even ttarsr 
•£ Mrs. HaAings. 
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He coviUt alone a^fieafr hts r^ 
Sage Tbiudow on the failTefihes;. - 
And Atexander,^^ Haftiilgt flunesif . 

And Major Scott— ^aGxiar ! § 

* After the Nab«b oHOii^e bad rojbbed an4 pl«n.<kred lni> motlKr ch» 
Bcfumi Mr. Haili»gs, by hu irrefiilible addreC^ gentle inrmiutioAs,. 
and almoft nLtmuni/h tenJtrficfi^ perfeAly convinced her that no other 
means could at the inftant be dev^fed to preferve the Britiih empire im 
Ihdia. He won fo much t>n her affe^ionsy and concitbced her fo en- 
fircly to hfs fyftem of govcniment, that fhe forgave her fon the Nabob,^ 
iftd oHbred Mir. Haftings a moft magnificent and valuable pfefcnt.. 

f L<>rd Thuilow declared in the Houfe of Lords, in his pancgyricat 
oration on Mr. Halvings, that of all modem heroes he raoft rcfcrablcd- 
Alexander the Great. Indeed* his treatment of the E^gums briiigs ftrongly 
fo our rccolle<ftion Alexander's hehaviour to parius*s widow in fimilar 
tircvrniilanccs. The enemies of Mr. Haftings affeA^to fay, that the 
icfemblance between him and Alexander can only be made out by the 
IblloWing paflTage from Quihtias Ci rtiiis, by which it appears that the' 
Msieedonian hent> was dcicrmlned to exterminate a whole people bccaufc 
lliey had feizeJ his- favourite horfe Bucephalus : — " Majore ergo quam 
^ dccebat, ira fimul ac dolorc flimularus e uum vefligari jufllt; k per 
<«• mtcrprctem prorunciari ne reddidiflcnt rcminem cfTe viflurura.**— 
This malignant infinuation has been already obviated by the brilliant 
•loquencc of Mr. Vr^nftMit,, who pfovcif, to the entire fatisfo<fVioft of a 
Hrge maj(jrify of ttic Houfe,, that the Kohillas were extermimiteJf tbal 
hf majpicredy n.ercly by an error in tranflating a Perfi'an word, whicb 
i)cars loth fignificaticns.. Mr. Vanfittart charmed the lioufe by ht« 
cla^ic, tafte, in an apt quotation from Shakefpcarc t>n thi^ occafion :— 
« lago,"" faid he, << in advifing Ro Icrigo to afllifllnate CaiCb, tells him 
** h'Q muft be remojcd ; Roderigo, furprifcd, alks him what he means V 
<* lago anfwcri; Why, to remove him, irlo l&nock his brains out." 

§ Major 
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Two lacks 1 — ^1 prcfcnt from Cbejrt.Sing;* 
A culprit's otfering to ^ Kiog^f 

Who India's empire nil'd, 
Proclaim the foftnefs of \k\s heart ; 
For tho* he fcora'd the rebel's art. 
He kindly took his gold, % 

§ Major Scott and Julius Cae£v were both foldiers of fortune^ and 
-wrote their own Commentaries ; — the Major's ftilc in a Morning Paper, 
in point of preoifion and elegance, is confeiiedly fuperior to Caefar'sy 
«fpecially in his aarrative of the diamond. 

* Mr. Haftings accepted iMro lacks of rupees (alwot 20|00ol.) from 

Cheyt Sing, at the very time he had fiapd hbn i;oOyOOol.for his cor* 

tumacy and rebellion. This is an illuftrious proof (ailioiig many) of 

the generofity and melting goodnefs of his heart ; — though i» bis public 

capacity as Governor General^ he was obliged lo be inexorable and fc* 

vere j yet as Mr. Haftingf, he ftill found the happy means of difplaying 

hii humane, mild, and beneficent difpofitiony which, to ufe his own 

wordsi " had imprciled atl iperfuafions of ittcan with ii fuperditious be* 

** lief, that a fortunate iqf iicTKie dire^^d aU 3iiy -anions to their deflined 

** endi ; as my political conduA w» invariably dire^^ by truth, '}u(* 

*< tice, and good faith." " U||oa mature RfkAion," ^ys he, « I 

*^ determined neither to inform the Council of the tranfadtioii, nor ta 

** retwm the. money to Sada-Nundp (Cheyt Sing*s mioifter) having 

<* once confented to accept it."— Minutes of Mr. Haftings*$ Defence, 

Charge 7. 

-. f ** If he {Cheyt Sing) were a great prince, I, (Warren Haftirgs, 

•<Efq.')Tcpttftnting his Sovereign (the Court of Dirc6^ors znd Propric* 

** torstn Leadenhatl-ftre^t) migliC feem a great king." — Ditto* 

* J << I gradually lowered my demands to one thoufand horfe ; he of- 

« fered 
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O Scotia*s pride, thy fine-lurnM wit. 
And polUh*d (lUe bewitches Pitt, 

With every gracc^nduM— 
Itho* Fox, oi* his malignant friend. 
May fneering fay— how fweetly blen^ 

!|*he Proftitute and Prude, 

^11. 

Thro* every (hop Pitt*« praife refounds. 
And wafted thro* the hawkers' bounds. 

From every Juftice rings ! 
E'en bawds applaud him, tho* he's chafte, 
6bce the tasS'd maid, with duteous balle, 

fiervirg'm treafure brings, 

XIIL 

Britain her furplus thanks will pay. 
To him, who wipes her debts iway, 

And fcbemes a mild Exciie ; 
Cheap commutation te$ (hall^p, 
Andliail'his name with wine-ting'd Up, 

Fi^om whom fuch blellings rife.. 

■«< fered but five hundred. Mj patience was exbaufted* by fuch repeated 
•« .i£ts of contumacy ; ard I was detecniined to convert them into -w^ 
« advantage to the Company's ji^rs."—- Minutes of Mc Haftings^s 
J>efcnce9 Chaise 7. 

XIV, 
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XIV. 
rimoKpn chaunts to birth-day tunes, * 



\ 



Scarpi, gtflcts, horn-woiiLS and half<nooDS« 

And Richmond's triumphs *fings -; 
Sir George's mufe alone is able f 
To Sketch Kis fix brick towers of Bsbely 

And charm the beft of kings, 

'While Kenyon^s^coofcienoe makes it laWi 
A fenitiny may fa^ion awe, 
' And check their .daring.choice-; 
His generous blood iiow mounts in fui^^ 
As Loughbro' coaxes apackM jury 
Tofpcak a party's voice/ 

XVI. 
Mifs in her teens— Pi tt*s nod obeys, J 
Circaflia's bloom, her tribute pays, 

* There iva beautiCul proprtety in "his Grade of Richmond's choofing 
Sir Jofeph Mawbcy to celebrate his pnfifes; a certain congeniality of 
icntinAent and fympathctic feeKags hctween the hero and the poet are 
iuflBciently obvious. 

f -Sir George Howard, K. B. celebrated for his poetical talents ; he 
IS KVccwrife an excellent hqrTe officer, and a great favourite with his royal 
maftcr. *' For fix bripk towcn upon the beach between South Sea Caftle 
•* and CuroberlandFoit9 33Q|Oool.'*— ^Ordnance Fortification eftimates 
for 1786. - .. 

X A poetico-policlcad .perfonification of the Pcrfumeiy BilU; Mifs ii^ 
her Teens Water, is one of the articles of luxury, taxed by our incomi^ 
panble voung ftawrnun. 

- And 
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And aO his wtfltes nieets ; 

With milk of roles from King's, Pl#tCe, 
Entnulce him to their fwcets^ 

XVII. 
For Pitt^ HftemWi times her iyrc, 
Freedom and weikh4ier fong infph-e. 

Which founds from.ih0re to fliore ; 
In cottpA w^ba ibc MPeares hfs-namey 
And Wedgwood's ware fiiaU ipread his fam<, 

Till trade fball be no more. 



A CONGRATULATORY ODE. 

ADDRESSED TO THE RIGHT H9V. CHARLES lENKIN.IOK^ 
ON HIS liSlNO CREATED LORD HAWKESBURY« 

Qucm verum aut Keroa jyra vel aai 
Tibia fumes trlebrarc, Clio ? 
Qucm Deum ? Cujus rccinet jocoCt 

I 

Nomenimrtgof Hok. 

JeNKY, for you I'll wake the lyre» 
Tho' not with Laureat Waiton fire. 

Your bard-won meed to graces 
Gay was your air, your viihge blithe, 
Uiriefe when Fox hns made you writhe^ 

With torturM Marfyas' face. 



No more you'll dread fuch pointed fncers. 
Bat iafely ikulk aroidil your Peersy 

And ilaviih dodrines fpread ; 
As feme ill-omen'd baneful ytir 
That iheds around a poifooous dew, • 

And ihakes its rueful head* 

Your frozen heart ne*er learn'd to glow 
At other's good^ nor melt at woe; 

Your veiy roof is chilling; J 

There bounty never fpneads her ray^ 
You e'en fliut out the light of day,* 

To lave a pakiy dulling. 

A Prince, by fervile knaves addreft. 
Ne'er takes a D^nopftei' to his breaft. 

Jack Rob'foyn ferves his ends ; 
Unrivall'd fiood the treach'rous aaiiie^ 
Tin envious Eden urg'd his clain)| 

While both betray their friends* 

^ Mr. Jenkiqibiii exhibited a laudable exaniple of political econooiyi 
by (butting up (bverai of bis windows at his (cat near Croydon, on dit 
Faffing of the Commutation A^ His Majeft/s immtotk this occa* 
fion (houUnot be foigotten. « What, what, ((aid the Royal Jefier) do 
" my fubjeAa complain of.* Jcnky tells me, he does not pay as much 
'' to the window tax as he did before Why then don't my peop&t <to 
«* Uke Jenky ?" 

Voi^m, G oo 



On whom devolves your beck-ftairs clo^V, 
When, prophet-like, ** you mount as frooke ?*'* 

Muft little Powney catch it ? 
But as *tis rather worfe for wear, 
Let mighty Bucks take fpecial care 

To hniih it well and patch it. 

While o'er his loyal breaft fo true 
Great G — expandt th^ riband blue. 

There— honour's ftar will fhine : . 
As Rawdon was bold Richmond's. Squire, 
To inftall a Knight To foil of fire, 

—Let Afion, Bueks^ be thine. 

Jenky, purfuc Ambition's t^fk. 
The King will give whate'er you aik, 

Nor heed the frowns of Pitt : 
Tho' proud he'll truckle to difgrace, 
By feudal meannefs keep his plac^f 

Attd turn the royal fpit. 

* A beautiful oriental aHufion borrowed from Ml*. Raftings*s Ode. 
« And care like fmoke in turbid wreathes, 
« Round the gay cdling flics.** 
^ Fincbfield.— Co. Eflcx. 

Jphn Campes held this manor of Iting Edward III. by the fenrice 
•f tumitig th4 Jffit at kis coronation. — 

With 
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With faintly Hill, *vkic your glory,* 
No true King's friend, on fitch a tory* 

The peerage door will fliut ; 
Canting, he'll fcrve both Chuich and Throne^ 
And make the Reverend Bench your own, 

By piety and fmut* ^ 

Banks at his fide, demure and fly. 
Will aptly tell a fpecious lye, 

Then fpeed the royal fammoas : 
He's no raw novice in the trade. 
His honour^s now a batter'd jade, 

Pitt flung it to the Commons. 

While Thurlow danuu theie c<dd ddays^ 
IVIyfterious diamonds vainly bk^ 
The impending vot^ \o chock ^ 

* Tbe Kiag magnaaimoufly rcftiied to cicaie tither SirRklard 
Hill, or Mr. Banks, Peers, that the finguUur honour beftowed f$Ufy by 
^* Majefty Mi|^t be nuas coiifpicuo«% and that Mr. Pitt's b umi K at ioa 
inight no lof^isr U pfoblemadc. Sir Richard had sompofed a bfaitafiil 
Sacred cantata on Ac occafion, dedicated to hi« brocher, th« K«v, S«ww 
latid HIU;— the firftlbnEa alludes, by ao apt quoutioa frna the 4Sth 
Kidiii, to the elevation and digoitks of the fomily t 
« Why hop fo hlgh> Jt little Hi^W 
, With joy, the Lord's anointed fills ; 
Let's pray with one acconi I 
'In fleeplefs vifions of the night, 
North's check I fmote with all my might, 
For which I'm made a Lord, ftc. lee, 

G % K«S. 
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K. B« and Peer, let HaiHngs {hine, 
Impey, with piide, will clofely twine 
The collar round his neck. 

Ennobling thus the mean and bafe. 
Our gracious S— *$ art we trace, 

AiTailM by fadions bold ; 
So preft, great Frederick rofe in fame, 
On pots de cbambre flampM his naroe,^ 

And pewter pafs*d for gold. 

Should reftivc Sydney keep the feal, 
Jenky, ftill (hew •jg^al zeal, 

Your friend, your matter charm ; 
Revive an An^o Saxon place, f 
Let George's feet your bofom grace, 

Your love will keep them warm. 

■ ♦ The King of Pniflia replenifhed Ws txfyau!(cd trcaftiry in the war 
of 1756 by a coinage of pewter ducats. 

•f» <* Befides the twenty-four ofiieers above defcribed> there were cteven' 
ithers of confideraUe value in the courts of tlie ancient Princes, the moft 
temadrkable of which was that of the King'« feet bearer ; this was a 
young gentleman, whofe duty it was to (it on the floor, with his back, 
towards the fire, and hold the King's feet in his bofom all the thne he 
"iaa at table, to keep them warm and comfortable. 

htgii Wailkjty p* 58. 
Henry* i Hifitry ^J Gnat BrUam^ v. z. p. 275. 

THE 
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T H E- B U L S E. 

A PINDARIC ODE. 

Strophe the Firft. 

vSThENCE upon the dazzled fight 
Beams this ftrong refleded light ? 
Whence proceed thofe lucid rays. 
That on the bard's wrapt fancy blaze ? 
It is ! it 18 i-^the well known Bulfe^ 
Sent to fieel the Royal pulfe— 

To fire the poet's brain. 

To call lus ardent ftrain ; 
And tune his honoured lyre 
To mortal lays — that never ihall expire, 
The while it fheds its luftre o'er the cheek of Night . 

Antifirophe the Firft. 
Hail, brighteft gem of orient birth ! 
Happieft produce of the earth ! 
Yet happier, brighter far thy prefent flate ; 

Doom'd to charm a monarch's eye, 
Who aided by the magnifying power 

Another Herfchel \ — can eipy 
In Haftings* conduct all that's ^ood and great* 
Whilll viewing thee 
With ceafelefs glee, 
In folitude he fpends the grateful liour. ^ 

G 3 Epodt 
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Epo^e the Firft. 

Yet are not thy charms confined 

To royal Geor ge's eye or mind, 
Tbou TaJifman of more than magic force ; 

For peerlefs Jenky *:— back- ftair wight. 

Anxious to behold thy light, 
Gentiy creeping, 
' Slily peeping. 

In pra6li6*d paces to the clofet ftole. 
Propitious fate in time direft his courfc— 

The monarch to his favorite^s fight 

Difplays thy chanhs, and agitates bis foul. 

« 

Stropbi ihi Secandp 

Swift his fancy onward flief| 
Like meteors thro' the flcies ; 
And to thy native fpot his vtiion be«rff| 
Their ihapes a different form aflume,— « 
Imaginary harvefts bloom^ 
And war's loud tumults feem«*-the Mufic of the Spheres. 
The ".Oppreffor's wrong'*-— the Matron's woe— ^ 
The Virgin's tear5--*fell Rapme's Wqw — 
The facred Robe of Juftice all cpnceals^ 
\Vhil(l o'er each fenfe thy woodrous radiaace ileals, 

* The hypercritical reader may perhaps think thjs appellation fome- 
%hat beneath the dignity of the ode ; but, as in our opinion, there is 
M little honour in ano/hei^ s^xmcj vit have chofen that by which the party 
is beft Juiowi^ • 

Ecfiatic 



Ecftatic dreams his foul poflefs'd, 

For lo ! there (Lines upon hb breafl 
A Star Ueal of thy fragments made. 

When by the art ill's cautious hand. 

At fovereign G~*s dread command, 
Thy poliih'd worih is to the worid difplay'd. 

Antifiropht tin Sico$J. 

Hence refults the mighty change- 
Hence his glowing fancy burns--* 
And hence his thoughts with wondrous range^ 

Cer Peers and Commoners revolre by turns. 
He fees the fyent^ placid Sydney bow, 

And looks to fapitnt Carmarthen's aid— 
Perufes Lanfdown's dark ambiguous brow— 
And as a favourite is the B— — *« G-^ * 
To Canterbury gives the nod, 
And fees the mitred corps with pliant hafte array^cU^ 
Then backward bids obedient memory run. 
To view the 'Major's fond affidaous pains, 

And mark theYutghty things he would have donci 
If niggard nature had but given him— brains. 
Pity dropping from his eyes, 
Nichols next he fees arife, 
, Dull *^ as the weed that roots on Lethe's fhore )*' 
And Burgefs, with coniplacent grin^ 
Stilt th* eternal nonfenfe fpin« 

G 4 And 
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And rival * Campbell in fomnific power, 
Whilft idi^ Macdonald martyrs Haflings* caufe, 
Aod owls exulting hoot the fit applauie. 

EfoJe the Secondm 

In cpftac}', thus Jcnky's foul 
Rang*d thro* the circle of his power, 
Whilft the monarches optics roll, 
And fix alternate on the gem, 
Fated to grace his diadem. 
With fplendor eaftem f Nizamt nerer knew. 

With brilliance to make German coufins flare. 
And light each fcene firom Buckingham to Kew.*«* 
When juilice from her fphere defcending^ 
Majefty with anger blending. 
Appeared before the contemplative pair. 
At her approach, the gem no longer bright, 
Dimm'd by fuperior radiance, falls unfeea. 
The monarch look'd a broader ftare, 
A fallow palentfs mark'd the favourite's fright. 
And ftcm convidion chasM them from the fcene. 

* The prefcDt L — A— of Scotland, a gentleman as remarkable 
lor political aci^men, a« his predeceilbr has been for mcdefi cwfifitncy \ 
and who fometimes a^ually efcapes without di&pprobation •£ the H-^ 
of C — '—^ becaufe he is not heard. 

f When the celebrated fubje£t of this ode was 6rft prefented, fonne 
ingenious gentlemen feigned that it came from the Ni^m of tiieDc^ 
can ; but this rouft !»ave been a falfchood, for it was never believed at 
court. 

THE 
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T HE S TAT ES M EN;» 

AN ECLOGUE. 
LANSDOWNE* 

w 

^ ^ HILE on the Trcafury-Bcnch you, P/«, rcclinc,i 
And make mea wonder at each vaft defiga ; 
ly kaplefs man, my hardier fate deplore^ 
Ordain *d to view the regal face no more f 
That face which eril o» me with rapture glow'd^ j^ 

And fmiles refponfive to my fmiles beftow'd : 
Bvt now the Court I leave, my native home, 
** A baniihM man,, condemn'd in woods to roam;" 
While you to fenates Bruftpwick's mandates give. 
And teach white wandsN to chaunt his high prerogative*. la 

PITT* 

Oh I Lanftfo^ne^ *twas a more than mortal pow V 
My fate controul'^d, in that aufpicious. hour^ 

* The Statcfmcn. — It will be unncccfljty to inform the claiCcal \taAtXf 
that this_Ecloguc evidently commences as an imitation of the ift of Vir.- 
gU — I he Author, however, with a boldnefs perfectly chara£teriftlc of 
the pcrfonages he was to rcprcfen:,, has, in the progrcfs of this work,, 
carefully avoided every thing like a too dofe adherence to his original' 
defign. 

Line 8.—-^ haniflfi many &c.] Vide the noble Marquis't cclc*^ 
bratcd f{»ecch on the no lef& celebrated Iriih Ptopofitions- 

p S Whea 
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Wheo temple deign'd the dread decree to brings 

And ftammei^d out ^ca firman of the King^ 

That power I'll worfhip as my houfehold god, 1 5 

ShriniL at his frown, and bow benenth his nod; 

At every fcaft his prefence I'll invoke, 

For him my kitchen iires (hall ever fmoke : 

Noti mighty //tf^/jr^/, Mrhofe illudrious breath 

Can bid a Rajah live, or give him death, so 

Though backM hy Se&ti, by Bai-weil^ Palky and all 

The fable fquadron fcowHng from Bengal \ 

Kot theibold chieftain 4>f the tribe of Phipps^ 

Whofe head is fcarce lefs handfome than his fliip's ; 

Not bare-bfeech*d Grabawy nor bare-witted A'oy>, ^ a j 

Nor iht great La^voyer with the littU Ifofe ; 

. Line l^'-^ad Jlammir*J eut tit Jirwutn, ice*"] When a languac^e 
luppens to be deficient in a word to exptcfsx a particular idcn> it has been 
ever cuftomary to borrow one from fame good-natuiM neighbour, who 

« 

may happen to be faor# Uborsmy furnvlhed. Our au.hcH*, unfortu- 
nately, could 6nd no nation nearer than Turkey; that was able to fupply 
him with an exprelHon perfe^ly appofitc to the fentinient intended to be 
bere conveyed. 

Line 2 ?.— .A^ hun^lrcccKd Grahainr\ His Lordlhip, fomc time 
j^nce, brought in a bill to relieve his countrjmen from thofc habiliments, 
which in England are dcenaed a neccHary appendage to decorum, but 
^mong o\)r more northern brethren are confiJcitd as a degrading Ihacklc 
iipoa natural liberty. Perhaps, as the nolile Lord was then on the 
point of marriage, he might intend this ofiTcriug of.lus pftma. JfoUu as 
«li elqganr compliment to Hymen. 
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Not even FiUiers fetf (liall welcome be, 
To dioe fo oft, or dine fo well as he. 



LANSDOWNE. 



Think not thcfc figbs denote one thought unkind^ 
Wonder, not Envy, occupies my mind ; 30 

For well I wot on that unhappy day, 
When Britain mournM an. empire giv'n away ; 
When rude impeachments menac'd from afar, 
And what gave peace to Francf'^to us was war ; 
For awful vengeance Heav'n appeared to call, 3S 

, And agonizing Nature mark'd our fall. ,, 

Dire change ! Dumliu^s cheek with blufiies glow'd, 
Grenhille was dumb, Mahon no frenzy fhow'd; 
Though Drj^e harangu'd, no flumber Gllhert fear'd. 
And Mul^ra'-jsh mouth like other mouths appear'd. 40 
In vain had Bellamy prepar'd the meat ; 
In vain the porter — Ba?nher could not eat ; 
When Burke arofe, no yell the curs began, , i 

And RoUe^ for once, half-feem'd a gentleman : \ 

Then name this god, for to St. Jamesh Courts 4S 

Nor gods nor angels often make refort. 

PITT. 

In early youth mifled by Hopoi|f*s rules. 

That fancied Deity of dreaming fools, - > ^ 

I (imply thought, forgive the raflx miftake, 

That Kings Ihould govern for tbeif People's &ke : 

G 6 But 
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But Reverend Jenky foon thefc thoughts Aipprcft, 
And drove the glittering phantom from my breaft ; 
Jenky I that fege, whom mighty George declares. 
Next Scbnvellenhergenj great on the back flairs : 
*Twas JenkinfoH — ^yc Geacons catch the found 1 55 

lYe Treafury fcribes the facred name rebound ! 
Ye pages fing it — echo it, ye Peers! 
And ye who beft repeat, Right Reverend Seers I 
Whofe pious tongues no wavering fancies fway. 
But like the needle ever point one way. 60 

LANSDOWNE. 

Thrice happy youth ! fecure from every change, 
Thy 6eafl8 unnumber'd, 'mid the Commons range ; 
While thou, by Jove's xtherial fpirit fir'd, 
Qt by fweet Brunf'wick's fweeter breath infpir'd. 
Another Orpheus^ every bofom cheer, 65 

And flicks, and flocks, and flones roar bear ! hear I hear i 

Line ^i.-^Sut Rnjerendyenky,'] Our author here, in fome mea- 
fuiv deviating from his ufual perfpicuicy, has kfc us in doubt whether 
t%c term R^ertmi is applied to the^rears or to the pioieffioa of the gen- 
ikman intended to be compliracnted. His long experience in the fecrtts 
of the Critical Review and Buckingham Houfe would well juAify the 
former fuppofition ; yet his early admiifion into Deacon's Orders will 
equally fupport the latter : our readers therefore muft decide, while we 
can only fincerely exult in his Majefty's enjoyment of a roan, whofe 
whole pious life has been fpent in fudaining that beautiful and pathetic 
injuQ^oa of fcripture, •* Serve God and honour Uie King." 

Rais'd 
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Rais'd by the pipe the C^age tribes advancer 

And Bulls and Bears ia myftic mazes dance z- 

For ibe no cattle now my fteps attend, 

E'en Price and Frieftleyy wearied^ fcom their friend ; *}m 

And thefe twin (harers of my feftire board, 

Hope of my flock, now feek fome richer Lord* 

PITT. 

Sooner (hall Effittgham dean linen wear. 

Or Momington without his flar appear ; 

Sooner each prifoner Bulkrh law cfcape ; 75 

Sooner (hall ^eenfierry commit a rape ; 

Sooner (halJ Po^ney^ Honvard'i noddte reach i 

Sooner flialV Thurlow hear his brother preach ; 

Sooner with Feftris^ Bootle iball contend j 

Sooner fhali Eden not betray his friend ;. 80 

Sooner Dundas an Indian bribe decline ; 

Sooner fhall I my chaftity relign ; 

Sooner Ihall Refe than Prettyman lie fafter. 

Than Pitt forget that Jenkin/onh his mafter. 

LANS* 

Line €S.^-^j4fui Suiis an4 Bemrs in myflic inaxa dunef.^ The beauti- 
liil alluiion here made to that glorious flate of doubt and obfcuritr, 
m which our youthful Mi»ifter*s meafures have been hwariably in« 
vc^vedy with its confequent operations on the ftockholdcrs, is here mod 
fortunately introduced — ^What a ftriking contnift doe? Mr. PUt*s coa^ 
du^, ia this particular, forqi to that o£ the Duke o£ Portlatid, Jtdam 
. FoXf and your other flain matttr pf fad mcnl 

Line 83. — S<merJhaU Rofi than Frtttjman Ue fyfitr*"} This beauti^ 
ful oompliineRt to the bapjyy art of €mbdliihmeiit| ft» woDdcr^y pof* 
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LAMSDOWKE* 

Yet oft in tknes of yore IVe feen thee (land, 8 j 

Xike a tail May-pole, 'mid the patriot band ; 

While with refonns you tried each baneful ar*". 

To wring frefli forrows from your Sovereign's heart ; 

That heart, where every virtvous thought is known, 

But modeftiy looks up and keeps them all his own. 99 

PITT. 

'Twas then that Pitty for youth fuch warmth allows. 

To wanton Freedom paid his amorous vows j 

LuU'd by her fmiles, each offer I withftood. 

And thought the greateft biifs my country's good* 

*Twas pride, not paffion, madden'd in my brain : 95 

I wiih'd to rival Fox, but wifli'd in vain ; 

Tox, the dear object of bi ight Freedom's care, 

Fox, ftill the favourite of the Britljb fair; 

But while with wanton arts the fyren ftrove 

To fix my heart, and wile me to her love ; 100 

Too foon I found my liaily choice to blame, 

—•Freedom and Poverty are fliU the fame — 

While piles of mafly gold his coffera fill. 

Who votes fubfervient to his Sovereign's will. 



» ♦ 



liefled by this p^r mhih fratmm, mei-its our warmcft applinfc ; -and the 
4kiU of onr author no wheiv appears more confpicuous than in this line, 
where, in refufing to girc to cither^ the pre-cmincnc«, he bellows the 
-m fita nttra of exceOeoce on b^|i. 

iANsnawMi* 
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LAKSDOWKB. 

Efiough, break off— on RJcbmond 1 muft wait ; loj 

And DehhU^ too will think I ftay too late j 

Yet ere I go fomc friendly aid l*d prove. 

The laA fad tribute of a mafter^s love. 

In that fanned college where true wifdom^s found. 

For Machiitvelian policy renown*d, . iio 

The pious paftors firft fiU'd Lanfdo^ne^ mind. 

With all the lore for Minifters dit^^\'di ; 

Then mark my words, and foon thofe feers (hall fee 
Their fam*d Ignatius far outdone in thee.— 

In every a^ion of your life be fliown, ii^ 

You think the world was made for you alone; 

With cautious eye each charaAer furvey, 

Woo to deceive, and promife to betray ; 

Let no'ra(h pafiion Caution's bounds deftroy. 

And, ah ! no niore appear *' 7he Angry Boy /'* izQ 

PITT. 

Yet ftay— Behold the Hcav'ns begin to lour, 
And Holland threatens with a thunder iliowV ; 
With me partake the feaft, on this green box, 
Full fraught with many a feaft for factious 2<Vjr ; 
Back fapient hint that pious Pretty gleans,, i8$ 

And the huge bulkof JR^'s W^ys and Means %^ 
See toQ the f^noaky citizens approach. 
Filed with petitions view their Loird Mayor's coach ; 
E'en now ^eir lengtheo'd ibadows reach tliis 0oor, 
Oh ! that d-7-4 JIfop Htj^mrJiArt^t (but tb< door ! 13P 

CAM* 
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CAISIBRIDGE TRIUMPHANT. 

On Clare-hall Piece, \vhil« groups of gowns- niea 

roournM 
Oxford twice vifitcd, and Granta fcarn'd ; 
Prophetic Cam above his mud appeared, 
And thus the fadly-penlive Pittites cheer'd i 

** Why dro«p my Sons, the* deftinM not to fhare 
The envied prefence of the Royal pair ? 
Let the good Monarch, eufamiUc^ repeat 
His eager Journies to your rivars feat t 
Hear Chriil Church bells, and Tom'is tremendous (bund,, 
Still wondVous pleasM to tread on Tory ground ; 
De cnte quolibet^ with Pedants chat, 
While crowds grow Loyal, charniM with what ? What„ 

what ? 
Yet, fay, what prize can either Vice-Can boaft; 
What has not Dennis gain'd, or Chapman loft ? 
Need the proud Dean his abfence much regret,. 
Or grudge the honour that devolv*d on Pett ?• 
Ye gaping Chiefe of College^ or of Hall ! 
Can he vAyo dubs three Knights, confer one Stall ^ 
Deans, Prebendaries, Prelates — all are Pitt's— 
Pitt's, ail our own, and George to- Pitt fubmits., 

Fir'd with the glories of our brighter days, 
la ftraios of tritim^ my. glad yoke Lraife ; 

Gcaft 
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Ccafc then to grieve that Ifis, wifcr grown, 
Foriakes her Stuart's for a Brunfwick's throne ? 
The* Bruafwick*s felf prefide in North's liigh featy 
Wth troops of fcariet Doctors at his feet : 
Little awaits this vain parade of Courts, 
While Pitt, like PeJhann, his lov'd Cam fupport$« 
PafsM arc the tinaes when Bute, to Whigs unjuft. 
Taught the young King his High-church friends to trui 
Then many a Mitre gn^'d an Oxford Crown, 
And Cambridge bow'd to dunces— not her own. 

Bleft be the man ! or rather bleft the boy ! 
Our Penabroke's pride, of Prettyroan the joy ! 
While George to him deputes his Sovereign powerif 
The richefi crop of Canonries is ours. 
See ! from my womb, a race prolific fpring. 
True to their God — as loyal to their King ! 
Paleys, like Price and Priefiley, fliall dtfpute^ 
And graft a Commonwealth on Whiggiih rooC« 
The tide of Court rewards fliall never ebb, 
Lavtlh'd by Pitt on each reforming Jebb : 
Taught to inflame a mob, or Verb to twift, 
HorneTooke (hall ceafe to nooum preferment mift* 
' FromPurIey*s fliade rccalPd to grace St, John^s, 
And future Bradfliaws rear amongft her fons ; 
Mafon, exalted for heroic lays. 
Shall kifs the Royal baud he loves to praifc: 
Lindiays and Wakefields, once a fqueamilb tribe^ 
Shall learn from prudent Wilfon to fubfcribe ; 

B< 
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Bold W— tf— n fliall exhibit chymic tricks, 
Skill'd gofpd-milk with poisonous drugs to mix*— 
£x Ciithedra — ^at orthodoxy laugh, 
And mount to Lambeth from decayM Landaff* 

But chief, O L— w, to thee be honours paid ! 
Well fits the Mitre on thy hoary head : 
Wonder of Bifiiops ! ftill purlue thy plan, 
Man to a brute-^and God degrade to man. 
How can I count the labours of thy life ? 
With Creeds and Articles at confiant ilrife ; 
With Blackbnrne leagued, in many a motley page^ 
Immortal war wkh Mother Church to wage ; 
Each fence that guards her altar to pull down. 
And tack Geneva's cloak to Prelate's gown. 
Nor here thy zeal for compreheniion ends, 
Jews, Deiils, Muflelmen, thy love befriendt, 

Blends Chrift and Belial at one facred table " 

Delightful mafs of an united Babel ! 

O ! envied change ! when, freed from faith's ftrift rules, 
Law's latitude of dodrine guides my fchools ! 
When, bcneficM by Pitt's all-powerful hand, 
Socioian preachers fwarm throughout the land ! 
Paul's myfteries, when each wrangler difbelievcs, 
And Humes and Gibbonfes may wear lawn fleevcs I** 

He fpoke — all nod aflent — The Senate met — ' 
And vote a warm Addrefs for next Gazette. 

PASQUIN. 

APE- 
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A PETITE DRAMA!!! 

FITT AND WILLIAM eHENVILLEy THB SP£AK£&* 

tlTT, 

W HAT tongutlefi blocks were they I wouM they not 

fpeak ? 
Say, will not Beachcroft and hit brcihfen come i 

w, o. 
9eachcroft it near at handf uHend fome fear; 
Be not you fyoke with bnt by mighty fuit» 
And look you, get a law book in your liandf 
And ftaad 'twixt Kenyon and the Chancellor | 
For on that ground I'll make a Ung deiS^nt, 
And be not eafily won to our requeft^«<^-*-* 
play the maid's part— ftill anfwcr Nay and take iti 

* PITT. 

I go— and if for Beachcroft you can fay 

As much, as I for thee when chofen Speaker, 

No doubt we'll bring it to a happy ifluc. [EjkV Pttu 

w. o. 

Go, go to Rofe's room ; 'tis Beachcroft knocks* 

Knter Beachcroft and Citizem. 
Welcome, my friends— rl dance attendance here | 
I think Will Pitt will qot bcfpokc wittedr 

4 £«/<r 
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Entrr Rofc. 
Good Rofc, what fays yotir roaftcr to my ftiit ? 

ROSE. 

He doth entreat the newly-chofcn Speaker 
To vifit him to-morrow or the next day ; 
He now with two prerogative grave lawyers. 
Is bent on framing a new conftitiition ; 
And in to wanton futts would he be mov'd. 
To draw him from his felf-denying fchemes* 

Return, good Rofe, to th' unafpiring youth, 
Tell him the Cits, with Beachcroft and myfel^ 
lb deep defigns, in matter of great moment; 
Nolefs importing than the Address of Thanics, 
Are come to court the miniflerial fmiles. 

ILOSB, 

I'll fignify fo much ^unto him firaight. [Exit Roje. 

w. e. 

Ah, ah, Beachcroft ! this youth is not ^andon'd. 
He is not lolling on a lewd*Ioye bed, 
But fiudying the new Confiitutioa ; 
Not dallying with a brace of courtezans. 
But mooting cafes with two counfellors ; 
Not fleeping to engrofs his meagre body, 
But plotting to enrich his empty purfe. 

Happy 
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Hzppy for England, wou*d this virtuous youth 
Take on himfelf the Sovereignty thereof 
Bat fure I fear we fliall not win him to it* 

BEACBCI.OJT. 

Marry ; God ihield our Pitt fliouid fay us nay. 

w. ©• 
I ksix he will— Lo ! here Rofe comes agaia* 

Enter Rofe* 
Cood Role, what fays the Minifter ? 

ROSE» 

fie wonders to what end you have aflemhkd 
So few and feeble-hearted Citizens ; 
GrenviUe ! be fears you mean no good to him* 

w. G. 
^rry I hiQi my virtuous coufin ihou'd 
Sufpedt me that I mean no good to him. 
And fOy once more, retum-and teU him (b ; [Exit Rrft* 
When patriotic minifterial men 
Are in the'u* dofet, who can draw them thence 
From contemplation of their righteous plans ? 

Enter Pitt between Thurlow and Camden— Rofe 

foUo'wing. 

B2ACHC&0PT. 

See where Will Pitt betwixt two lawyers flands. 

w.o. 
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W. O. 

Two props of virtue for a MiiiifieT« 
To ftay a while th* fUl of the TreaTury ; 
And fee ! a crabbed hw-book ia his hand ! 
Famous young demagogue ! moft gracious Frince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requefts. 

. PITT, 

Beachcroft, there needs no fuch apoI6gy ; 
I do befeech you^ Sir, to pardon me, 
Who, eamefi in the fervice of my Kinj^ 
Defer too quick difmiffion of ihy friends ; 
But leaving this, what is my Grenville's pleafure } 

E*en that, J hopc^ which Parliament approfves. 
And all good men of this ungovem'd iile. 

PITT. 

I do fufpeft I have done ibme offence, 
Tb^it feems difgcacidis in the City's eye« 

W, O. 

You have,, indeed ; would it might pleafe ybu, Sir, 
On our entreaties to amend your fault. 

PITT. 

Elfe wherefore fit I on the iVcafiuy bench ? 



W.6* 
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w, o. 
Knowy theO) it is your fwk HnMt you refiga 
The fupreme feit, die tfaroae majeftical. 
The fcepter'd office which you've eamM (6 vftXlf 
To a defccndant of the Brunfwick flock ; 
This nobit ifle <loth want her proper iimbe. 
And alrooft (houlder'd in the IWallowbg guipk 
Of dark forgetfolnefs aad deep obUTiooi 
Which to re-cure, we heartily £olicic 
Your gracious felf, to tak^ on you the charge 
And kingly governotent of this your hnd; 
Not as protestor, fieward, or fubftitute. 
Or lowly fador for another's gain ; 
But as your ri^ht, your cmpery, your own; 
For this conforted with the citizens 
In their jufl fait, I come to move your Giace* 

PITT. 

1 cannot tell, if to depart in filence. 
Or bitterly to fpeak in your reproof, 
Beft fitteth my degree, or your condition : 
For not to anfwer, you might haply think 
Tongue-tied ambitioh ; not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden 3K>ke of ibvereigiity. 
Which foncNy you wou'd here impofe on me* 
If to reprove you for this fuit of yoor's, 
So feafon^d with your &ithful love tomti 
Then, on the other fide, I check'd my friend ; 
Therefore to fpeak^ and to avoid the firft, 
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.'And then ifi fpeakiog not incur the laft 

Definitively, thus I anfwer yon : 

Yonr love deferves my thanks, but my defeit 

Unmeritable, ihnns your high requed^ 

Firft, if all obfiaclet Were cut away, 

And that my path were even to the Crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due ot birth ; 

Yctfo much is my poverty of ipiri^ 

So mighty, and fo mai^ my defedtt , 

That I wouM rather hide jne from my grditneft, 

Than in my greatneft covet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my gloxy fmother'd* 

But, God be thank'd, there is no need of me, 

And much I need to help you, were there need* 

The Royal tree hath left ut Royal fruit. 

Which, meilow'd by the Healing hours of Tkne, 

Will well become the feat of Majefly, 

And make us, doubtlcfs, happy by his reign. 

On him 1 lay what you wou'd lay on me. 

The right and fortune of his happy ftars, 

Wluch God defend that I flioa*d wring from him. 

w. c. 
Coufin, dus argues confdence in the mind. 
But the refpe^s thereof .are nice and trivial : 
Then, modeft Cu^ take to your Royal felf 
TUs proffer'd benefit of dignity t 
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SEACHdROFT. 

f 

Do, gradoos youth, your dtizeos entreat you! 

&OSE. 

Ob, make them joyful, grant their lawful fuit 1 

FITT» 

Alas, why wouM you heap tficfe caiteon. me I 

I am Bnfic £or ftate or inajdty; 

I cannot, nor I will not yield to yo«« - 

W. ft. 

If you refiife it, as in love and zeal^ 

Loth to depofe the Prince, your mafter's fon, 

< As well we know your tendernefs of heart, 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorfe:) 

Yet know, whether you accept our fuit or no, 

Your mailer's fon ihall never reign our King ; 

But wc will plant fome other on the throne, 

To the di%raceand down&U.of his hou(^« / - 

Conae, Citizens, we will entreat no more. [Exeunt* 

HOSE. 

Call them again, fweet Pitt, accept their fuit. 

PITT. 

Will you enforce me to a world of cares ! 
Call them again, I am not inade of flone i 
Vol, HI H Bat 
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But penetrable to your kind entreatiesp 

Exit Rofe and l^\ G. 
Albeit, againft my confcience and my ibul. 

Reenter w. o. fefr. 

Brother to Buckingham, and mofi fage Beachcroft, 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 
I muft have patience to endure the load; 
But God doth know, and you may partly fee. 
How far I am from the defire of this. 

BBACHCROFT* 

God blefs you, Pitt, we fee it and will lay it. 

w. G. 

Then I (alute you with this royal title. 

Long live KING william! of that namethe fourth* 

To*morrow may it pleafe you to be crown'd. 

eiTT. 
£*ea whta you ^l«afe, for yon will have it fo. 
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A CRAMBO DIALOGUE, 

lETWEEN THAT CELIB&ATSD FAIR Off SrECTACLCi, 
SIR-IOSEPH MAWBEY, BA&T, AMD CHAHLEJ 

VRAZrilLlllGy Esq. 

' ftivor eft utn<{ue mokflui. 

Hoe. Ep. 6. 1. 1. v. i«. 

BHANDLIlfG. 

* SAY, Si^ Jofcph, what is all this here work ? 
They arc a ufiog Izwdyou worfer nor aTurkI-— 
God <!■ n them, but Til do— ir^ matter nuhat ! 
Becaufe nobody has nothing at all to do with tbati 
For when a Gentleman takes a thing into his bead. 
Nobody can know whether it will turn Xq words or lead. 

SIR JOSEPH. 

True, ray dear Charles, it nerer can be knowiit 
Thcjlaugbter^houfg oi the mnd is all our own ; 
7berc hangs my Wyat cut up into quarters, 
And there you Grieve in his elaftk garters ; *" 
Thefc are the deeds Xhefu^lic hreaft to warm^ 
"T^ofight^ and klll^ and cisc/, and hang^ and do our foes n0 
barm* 

"^ ,Elafiic Garurt. — An clfgant term of Sir JofcphV, as Mr. Brtnd^ 
liiig fays, for back Jimen ; or, as the hutehert fay, back finews. 

He BRAtr^* 



BRANDLING. 

Il>ellere at how, Sirjofeph, you're a litde-crazy^ 
Or elfe,.fbr ence^ your ndddle is a little ^nsy ; 
I was a talking about tcakYi^tt priming.thine^^ 
And you comes ov«r me witk your Wyats and your 

Grieves !— 
Between ourfekuei^ they hoth have their reviardsi 
But will you, Jofeph, only inind your cards f 
Tve had my Grieve, and mdXkyftatful calls ; 
YouVc bad your Wyat and your water fallu* 

StX I08EFR. 

The Mominj Herald is our daily plague^ 
And tdls more lies than Bruiiels on the Hague^ 
The rajfcaU ventured lately to decry 
hvAfeach my nmiting^ your arifjograpJyf. 

* Wattr FflZ^x— Shakcfpcare -has fbmcwlicrc obfcrvcd, that we may 
jiK^e, by ^e Bi^y Figure ^ of the Giant Mafi of things to come at 
/fij^c.i'^The Mowing pretty )ictle anecdote of Sir Jorq>h is an mifim 
ka* foBf and will ferveto farther jufttfy the femtre^ivi of oungreatcft 
poet. /, myfelff was at Half Farthing ScM in Surrey ^ilh Sir Jofeph, 
when we >were little bc^, and Sir Jofeph ba^* juft been takea wt, ^ 
cjkrity from Liicefierjhire ; and I remember he was the Cock of the 
iichool in that tajy^ itaturai, and eligant ^erji^n^ called « V-^fi end 
fa4dk in i/."'— 4Ie was quite famous for a /pray. — This I prefume is 
'QbljUi^OHt's Bafy figure — ^Mr. Wyat muft fpeak of the Giant Mafs 
•f things th^t ouj^ aft large, X appeal to Sir Jofeph himjelfy for the 
f»if*^ tP^ of diis anc84ote« 

»RAND- 
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BI.ANJ>LINC. 

No, no, Sir Jofeph, you midges that matter^/. 
The bittercft dog among them darfent do tbat^ 
That^i over the hills and far away from them^ 
Who cannot touch ihtj^ern^ can*t touch the^/My-«^ 
A5^ Orthoggerraffy, indeed ! — ^a pretty ftory to tell !— 
No» no. Sir Jofepb^ they eoily faid as how I could xkQ( 

*IR JOSEPH (afiiii*) 

Fd fet him rights but he's fo defp'ratc bot^ . 

He'd boil up into rage like any pot; 

Bred in the Romiih Creeds and Romiih College^ 

Can we expe6l pure reafon ^d cool knowledge f ' ' 

Came wHSom ever &om a Romiih Cell, 

Where i^ortoce and fuperftition dweH ; ^ 

Where l^ads and cmcifi^is keep ^ft places • 

Of syntax, and Orthography^ and Cafes ; 

"Where Hfltorf 6»cr PhUofbphJr hblds rule, 

^€i jirt fhf features^ and w/^ thc/ii?/^— 

1 pify him, uptn inffbulf I do, 

As itiucii as c*er my Lady drd hcf BoW j*^ 



t •* • 
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- * My l^iy** fin^ih ^'dfcd of b Very teaibus ^y'z^petf and IraT 
kirWd tt.fittti^ Sir Joi^ WMfte the ^ilailifrtikblf nowdn her 
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t ISO ) 

B&A9DLIKG. 

Ai for your wrkiog, Sir Joieph, I don't care a koock of 

a hammer, 
Bccauiey at bow, I never coiifult$ Dictionaries or Louth*8 

Grammar : 
And (o I wrkes, and ^>eaksy and ^Us all from Natur, 

as 'tis feen, 
Jttft as if Didjooaries and Lomb's Grammar bad me^er 

heeui 
And as I knows tb^t you are inflcrahk ckver^ 
Y^hcn they hurt j9m^ my Friend, it will be Uitg csme 

Mk. £|>itoi, 
J bavi iun at the t^eiMe tf vlfidug Botleys« im mrder 40 
gH a caff of. Sir IfsSegk^j fiumfMS EpiUifb mfn La^fy 
ViMmhefs favourite Saw i audwbem Ibadfmi/bedtbis 
h^/btrfs^ Idefired f fee Sirjdkfh^s mim/lom^ mndwMS 
famomei muitb admtiauees tbefkfl h$§k tbmifrefenud 
itfelfwas Sir Jofepb's Albumy im nuHeb If^mmda cri« 
lical EfUaph by Mr. Brandling, mfn Sir Joieph'/, an 
the Scwy dire^siia beeue m cafKtals MrJ^^/r Jofeph^ 
yfau tbe Sow*i head*ftooe. I fend you tbe two to be 
fuUi/bed tofethcr, m a fair af ^pitaphieal Spcdacks. 
Jan^nHomieta^youttkai^ubenMr. BnUMUing Inid 
fini/bedbieEpieapbtbahfttbefolhwingnaeimtbabae* 

tomt 
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mm : ^N.B. I tlnuk I have fairly riogM S^ Joftph 

SIR JOSEPH*! EPITAPH. 

Hie jactt cwru$ Fmrca wui csrms D^mimm Mnohy^ M* 

%\ih SifUmitr^ 1 788. 

Jtl£R£ lies a martyr to the #m/gripesy 
That rag'd, ibr dajt« like/kri^f, in her tripei ; 
Full manj a heave flie gave, and di/mai/fMeai, 
Poor Sow, M if hctfretif heart iroo'd bfcak ! 
No iPtmt flie fimiKip fron lad unto the firft, 
^yytemrfdher tsil^ and^vftrAV bcrfidf, and iw^/ 
So have I leen a iiiMir of arar rjN&r, 
The cork wiVi/downy juft like an 4i« with ^Sm&t^ 
Work /« woA/r§ bom bottom to the top^ 
From fide lo fide, and never make a,>(Si^/ 
Never^ noamvr, 'till the bottie'i fides 
Give way, and #»/ /ie tyder cemes in tides f 
Here lies a Sow diat never had a marrew^* 
In beauty, and the number of her fiurow; 
Methtnks I fee her proftrate in her flye, 
tier fig-wigs fucking, fretty family ! 
Their little tailsy nice things for Mah to keep^ 
And tickle Par/ens as they lie qfleep ! 

* Marr0xuf a wonl Sir Jofieph picked op firom Mr*. BrancBhif , t» 
fignify ao e'juii/, 

H 4 Her 



lier paps fe lovdj round and i;^ r^4 
They look like ^#/7/ jufi come tip to a he4^^ 
Yitrfiy-Jiap ♦ iars^ in fpite of proverb old^ 
Might xrc^tfikpurfiiy and be dtarly fiflJi I 
Hq Parts filiiecd%J^, not Paris plnle^ 
Thtyfave htxfac^, ht\fun^ or rainy pt dsw^ t 
TUeJpirai wire betwiftcd in her nofe^ 
J voixi foutberii ifles her ii>igh attra^Ion fhows ; 
Alas, alas } I fee her bowels rife. 
Tow Vds heav'h, courting fiery facriflce t 
iprepare a/d^i tfie jtiJcy, my ferrants, Jlrans> be^ 
To iminplate'this fowct Ld^ Mawdey i 
f ehold 2ihacotii:Toud\i\ p6mp ifc^nd, 
^ofav^ry^ every god j*«^ be hirfi-iemtf 
^ofavoiirfy tit^rdfief ciatt conTpare, 
^ot from the co^ aiid bt'oii'ght itito tfie At ^ 
And far more gl'atbfal to tfa* im>jiirtdl w/Sdlf, 
Than clouds •/ fri^^dnCt from fht confer i^dtf> 
A long fereweh ? to weep, tfid tait Be t^inty 
Thy hurjlenfafey thoii pdtagon of i^Ue ! 

■ 

• Fly-flap. Thcfc h fw iucll thing; as keeping Sir Jofc^ out of jl 



K^. 



r 



f ^53 1 

Mr. BRANDLING'S EPITAPH. 

*tlick Jacket carry us Porkay me eye carry ns Dcminay* 

Mawi^Y Hffh. %/^S^. 1788. 

M^ELL then, let me die if I ever did hear until now, 

Sucih a devil of a piece of work about a Stw ; 

To be fure, there is a deal of noife about Johnny 

H^rtin^s Plgy , 
Secatife as how, Sir Jofeph, // was a Unle one not n>ery 

And becaufe they made a fong about it, and fet it to a 

Aq4 tEen there is Lord Edgecumbc*s pig^\ that goes t6* 

watering places with his Lord(hip, 
An4 waters in the middle of all the ladles^ which is thouglft 

VihardJhifr . .H 

And rides in his Lordlhip's coach Ibr all the ^^rld lik& 

a«r#r,t ' '* *^ 

And looks out of the window fo natter all thai you would 

ftiy God Ble/s it : ' \ ' ' ^'' '■ 

To ride in a coach, and goto a nvatiriftg-^^iccioof 
Is only out ofpride^ my ^end, to be ar imitating otyod. 

* Sir ]it(cfi\'i Latin Ur^ BnridliqS^hfis jdopted )a pn^BiieaBt^tollIt 
mvn. - / < 

•f- Lotd Edgecumbe carried his pig to Tunbridge l^eihf 
X Meffit, a Northumberland term for a la f- dog. 

lis -*^* 



[ «S4 1 

And then there is the teamed pig^ ihaXj^Us fike zaj 

.devil ; 
And fo, I fuppofeSy the Morning Herald will Co Inm be 

TCiy eML, 
Welt, Sir Jofeph, this Sow of my Ladjr^s, for trudi'is 

truths was a mod pritt^ creater ; 
And foiva Sow^ Sir Jc^ph, I believe as how no Sow was 

ever neater : 

« 

The dry grrpef^ my friend, is a moft deadly kind efftugT^ 
For / had the otbrr gripes but lately, and I was Grieu^d 

bad enough ; 
And pify it was, Sir Jofeph, this Sow flionld come to 

fuch a de^th, 
fixA that her gnts fliould come out of her,. Sir JofepI^ 

inflead of her breath : 
In enQt partickliber we differs more than common wider^ 
^ccaufe I cannot fee as how the So^s guts are like a 

lottU'ofeydtr: 
But ff her gMts had ooivw/, aod worked and could not 

Why did not you^ Sir Jofeph, ftoop down and cafe die 

poor creature's hung ^ 
Her iviry tsul file curFd up like a fnake^ 
And lartd the place for your advantage fake : 
pro fisc hMrfenfiUe ril tbcfe WW«r^ ereatmre> aret 
^IVas jrfi/y .Sir Jofeph, that wanted nawft in that of air t 

Katur 



Xgha- 18 Very peryerie to make thefe dumb tltiogt tonvt'fiit 
When we^ who can/ffaij cannot underflaod them with 

As for her pigs IlttU tails^ from all /can drawy 

Thqr fartloly will tickle a parfrn^s rump better nor a haw* 

This Mahy yoit talks o^ i% mayhap^ iomt §u$hnJijk 

furnff 
Andaewi^i futiUyhufin^sy^ia have found Cor her tfi «v/r 

iXMufeen! 
BuH if you wou.^d take a cbil^ Si^ Jofeph, and ^ve yfiur 

^zxion'^ z g9iid hangings 
It wo^i^fd 4» better nor »//g:V uultQ tickle Aem fiomja. 

TyiMrm/joagifijg :* 
li yeo] wou*d but pfay O/r/ G^tfiitrty wi^ tfiofe £f r///<r 

It wotiM be betttc fixr yoa ^beoi lilce ^^ff^al^ to be a 

Bat I beUevet you had better karedkm to tbrm(idve» 

aiweV^ 
For nobody nor thif^ Sir Jofisph, can go.a nemtr way to 

H0B: 
As fior the Sow^k pafi^ wailMgs^ and' wr#,, a^one may 

They are all as. ICfTar nude them in her own /iv/£^^ 
wayi 

^ TjfhrM^Aangiitg-m^ fling at our C]irgy thMy|h Dr. Do«14*i O^cfi,. 

H6 Butr 
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€ut Aow is stll this. Sir Jofeph, about. Lord bte& i» f a 

cUttd of haeon 7 
Af fure as erer I'm alive you humt the finu\ or elfe \ 

am iDi&ikeD ; 
Tes, 7e», Sir Joftph^ I fpies fo» out, ia ipite of ail 

joyxv /mothers, 
Yod ^*f»/ the 5^ for fear tKe ^]^i ^ukl get anoiig: 

Xhtotheri: 
Tben bow could yott be fbch a hold fact, as to put upr 

this head-Jtonty 
And wrke an Epitaph U])on tEe ^<eir When ^r was AirsMr 

and gone 7 
^wj Sir jbfepb^ let «rt give you a bit of advice^ 
IX ihall be a n{/&^ ii^ that way, and t^^ x/rrr 
If your nofiriis prdfer a Dafty fliaktug r/Sn^/^f ^^v^Ai^ 
To clouds ol fragrance from the cf«/tf^ fliakeu, * 
From the f acred eenfer by the iWy /n^. 
You will be reckonM no more fa^ttef thMi ibile of my 

teafl, ' I . 

You will be cursed and damned wi^hoo^, ii^Acandlt,^ 

atidwkhJif/?j \^ ' 

iecanfi no mortal man before bad everriR:liai^//#' 
fmU. ^ 



^ . t 



OP& 



t HI t 

ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR,. 

January i ffi^ 

t^Mr. Warton^s Odi pm tht t^ifefitd R^0raiion t^f bi» 

' MA^BBTY'iB biolth heinjt^ ymiafpilj rendfrtd unfit for 

Jfiw Tear^S'^layi and tie lumreat iHng Hhinmft /#•- 

talfy nufr^indtd, a Broiber Bard fiiyimi bu mirfcrtttHi^ 

wifiis to fuhfiitutetbi following : 

O D E. 

Faint and more feint with glhmtiering lights 
The Sun of Brimfwick finks to-ni^t ; 
Frpm this fair nN»ra another Sua 
Its Royal couriCe begins to ma \ 
Another claiins riie tcnaHay--****- 
Te thee we bend, Q Pitt I and bail thy rifingra^.. 

E'en now, if augkt the gifted Mufc 
Can pry into proph^tie tmtb^ 
E^en now in tb^, attbitibos Youth, 
A fecond Phaeton file vi^s, ^ 

lager to fnatch die rehis, attd wfahi the car ; 
She fees thee o'er the people's head 
Intolerable radiance filed ; 
PortexMling with a balefbl blaze 
To nations, trembling as they guttj 
Difcord^ and kindred blood, and rude ititeiHne war# 

Bbt 
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Bfit day thy courfe»«>-and turn thine eyes. 
Where ftruck by Heaven's flroog hand thy Matter lies; 
See Reafon from her royal maniion fled-** 
And what return of kindnefs^ iay. 
To him thy debt of gratitude can pay, 
Wbofe boforo warm*d thee, and whofe bounty fecT? 
•^Remember what for thee, &e Sire has done. 
Then wreft with ruffian hand the birthright from his Soo» 

A brcaft like thioe, fo cahn, fo cooF^ 
S»propt with prtde, fo fix'dto rule^ 

Should childiih i»^ move 2*-h. 
As well,, thy firmneft ta betray,, 
locautious Candour there might fway^ 

Or a fond £emale'8 love* 
Thy flemer idrtues,. to one daring, end,. 
Sdll let cold Prudence guide, and crooked Craft dcfaidw 

Thrfe taught thee— wbea thy Matter's throne. 
In full meridian fpiendor flMMte, 
When all, to. bstfefiK:M jgtm*r denied,. 
By lawleft Influence was fupplied— 
Ta fivell fcerogativ€*s ufiuping fway. ;r«» 
Thefe taught 4iee--i.4o that Thcone to bend,^ 
Pfiofefs'd its chamfHon and its ftiend ;, 
Exulting in thy Monafich*s dioicc. 
Taught thee to mock the peojAc's vote* ;: 
And thunder Sovereign right^ the dogma of the day. 

Tbcl^ 
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Thcfc teach thee now to cringe for pow% 
•• With do^rines faihion'd to the varjring hour ?** 
Lotid to prociaiiDy as iledfaft to defpife. 
The People's right — Thefe will conceal 
Benes^ the Patriof s doak the Traitor^a fted. 
Thefe, while ungrafp'd the Rojral Sceptre lies, 
Shorn of ks ftrength, and at thy feet laid low. 
Now lift th* aflaffin arm, now aim the coward blow. 

O could I catch a Waller's lays. 
Could I in corceTpoodent praife 
Another Cromwell fing— 
What (acred titles^ flioiikl'ft tfaoa bcar» 
Protestor, fmperor. Saltan, Czaiv 
Thy Princess SoTcreigo King ! * 
Him let his Peof^N lejralwiOies own, 
But fiooQci his tcnaplc's torn, be Thine his; Father^t 
Crown ! 

Mine be the booft, at leaft, to thee^ 

That fir* 1 bow the fof^le kaee, 

Firft turn me Aom the real God, 

To hail a fiibftitutecl' idol dod t^ 
And byflMimg with bought pndie thy pow*r diraie». 
Heap^he firft ioccnfc on thy vir|^alhrine 1 



X>IA« 
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DIALOGUE* 

8TR£PHdK. 

Canst thou beboia thofe riokt^ 

IhfenfiUy^ Ay fair, 
Die.011 that bed, and M their fweets, 

Eraporate i^ ait- 1 

Where would you have dicm die ? 

arthcre^ 
My Laura, I defire. 
There let them fpead their fwcetnefs— whtm 
I conld nyfelf ekpirt«^ 

TO A LADY, 

•H H£& SENDIiro MB A WHITB COCKADlS dN aCr 

MA'RRIACB* 

Madaih^ 

W^ELL pieafcd that ttiy beh^vibui?^ 
Could merit a firft bridal favour, 
Thefe lines of gratitude I fend. 
Of thanks expreffivc, and thy friends 

Abaclc-' 
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A bachelor, without pretence 
To matiimonial eloquence. 
In words unflLilPd, I've few of thoii^ 
So thank in verfe for want of profe* 

Stuck in my hit, your white cockade 
Exalu itfelf in hi^ parade ; 
So favoured, 1 am proud to own it, 
To my whole reghnent have 1 (hown k* 
Such honour 'cis, that makes a foldier 
Greater, and infinitely bolder. 
Tbo* five fM nothifig^-^ appear 
To my huge felf a grenadier : 
I'm fure— -I'm every where much flrooger^ 
Much ftouter, briiker, broader, longer ; 
Befides improvements in my air. 
So fmirking, finart, and debonair,. 
That in the glafs, when fct to view, 
1 wifli that I were married too, 

Yovir ribbon has not only brought 
Charms to my perfon, but my thought ; 
For when I reprefent you wrapt in 
The bands of k>ve with that iasie captain^ 
I think— but mind, 'tis alt between us— ^ 
In ecftacy of Mars and Venus ! 

Happy, thrice and thrice again,^ 
Happieft he of happy men ! 
Happy, nine times happy bride,. 
To fuch felicity allied L 

Maj 
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May this reciprocal elcdion 
Endiuie in ktndnefs and a&^ion ! 
May all your ilars propitious prove. 
To faith, to conlkmcy, and love ! 
Frona friendfhip may he ne'er depart. 
But wear your fivours next his heart j 
Till mutual tendemeft enfnres 
His longcft faTours neareft— your's. 

•Jf A OSKTLIIIAM WHO MA&&t£0 UXt MlSTItlSf. 

•r THI SAME. 

GoD*s nobleft works arc hondl men, 

Says Pope's inftrudiTe line ; 
To make an hoiieft woman tben^ 

Moft furely is divine* 



TO A YOUNG LADY. 

BY THE SAME. 

Alas, poor Rofalind l wbatc'er 

Thy beauty hal prcfiim'd ; 
For ail thy charms of grace and air, 

To poverty thou "rt doom 'd. 



■ ( 



For 
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For has not the fure book of Fate 
This facred mandate given I 

** No rich naan e'er fhall penetrate 
** The fanau'iy of Hcavca.*' 



ON A LADY 

WHO SPUXNKLED FLOVR UPON HCa BOSOM^O HL%M 

XT Af PIAA WBITB. 

BT TBI IAMB* 

FlX*D 00 die Hoar, ftill let roe gaze. 
That's fpread above my CMoe's ftays^ 
Enchanting vifioa ! where the role 
Beneath the afpfiring lily blows. 

Thus iEtna's top's coogealM with fiww, 
Wbilft lower prominences glow ; 
And thus the candied twelfth-cake*s feed^ 
Ffoded without, pure fpice within. 

O'er her provoking breaft, the fight 
Of fuch defirable white, 
To kecnncfs whets my appetite. 
Sweet flour, 1 figh, all lowers excelling. 
But more for eating than for fmelling. 
In looks, fmiles, glances, fome delight. 

Here more fubftantial charms unite ; 

The& 



t . 
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Thcfe make a lovcr*s itiouth to watay 
With real hunger tb get at her ; 
And if the fqueanndih nymph prove €03%. 
She'll in a double feofe deftroy. 

If then a guinea — ^temptiqg vail ! 
Could e'er a cook maid's heart^aiTaiV 
Liften, kind Suftn^ tamy pfa/^f 
And aid my paiBon for the fair. 
. 800a ari thy miftret^ (kiA^ Mhdi^f 
Fail not this flour to pofKfi 5 ' 
Seize inftantly the fcrapM-off prize^ 
A reacfy ftore for future pies ; 
From whence thy (kill mfiy raife a pafie 
Of kiffing-cruft juft tp my tafte ; , 
Or if to dumplic^ more incline 
Thy genius ; dumpling,, food divine f 
Ceafe not to ^ork it out and in 
With thy convivial rolling-pin. 

Now let me view it in the pot. 
Next on the table piping hot; 
And whilft — ^ye god& ! — I fluff and cram^ 
Think what a lucky, dog I am ; 
Think on what dumplings 1 have feen» 
'^hen bleis my fiars and eat ag^in* 



PARODr- 
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FARODY-^^^SAPEHIR 

Happy the mm devoid of grkf. 

Free Irom all pangt profane or lioly^ 
Content to find a fare relief 

From melaocko]^ 

Whofe foul, with Burgundy and lovep 

Bleft harmony ! difpels all care ; 
Whofe temper fways Ucn ftiU jto foyc | 
From fair to lain 

Bleft ! Who can purchafe with his puffi^ 

To fport in pleafure's life away : 
Can blefs the happy night, and cojrfe 
The coming d^tw 

Can, if tfie lovely nymph comply. 

In kind endeavours a6t vi6toriou5 : 
But if fhe jilt, will never figh 
Inglorious. 

Thus let me live, by Caelia's charms. 
And, in foft raptures, when I die, 
JJell the whole world that in her arms 
Inck)s*d I lie. 



■k ' 
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QN THI IfAtRIAGB OF A RARD80MB TOVMe COVrU« 

BY THE SAME. 



Of (lain Adoois* Bards have told, 
Sworn Venus old now grown is ; 

How ialfe the tale, for here behold^. 
Young Venus and Adonb. 



TO A LADY, WITH A PRESENT OF A FAN* 

BY THE SAME* 

Smiling, fweet^irl, this proferM toy approve, 
Cool tho' its ufe, the gift of warmeft love. 

Prcft by thy genial hand, behold it fpread, 
In pride expanfive, its elaftic head ; 
(For thy dear fingers fcnfitive carefs, 
Inftant can raife it, inftantly deprefs ; ) 
Then, betvvixt poli(li*d fliafcs of equal (Tze, 
Fttmi the roiMid-fwelling center ftatcly rife ; 
'Till, in full luftre, all its beauties play. 
Like rofe-buds opening to the verntil ray : 
For to the circulating orb beloWf . » 

Solely its captivating powers we owe ; 

Povvffs, 
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I Powers, which to pleafure every joint conftrain, 
Tiir to its ihape relax it fUrinks again. 

I Its winning graces and feducing air. 
Engage the wife, and prepoilefs the fair ; 
£v'n virgin modefly, exempt from harms. 
May oft employ its iaoffeniive charms ^ 
For of its ufe no mark it leaves, no flain. 
Can from fo pure an effluence renutin. 
For Where's that lynx's piercing eye can trace 
The track of ^gles thrdygh th' asthereal fpace ? 
The ferpent's devious mazo along the plain ? 
^ip*s paths*— or winds that ventilate ^the main ? 

The brunette widow too may find relief 
From this, to mitigate her ardent grief, 
May to her wiih this pliant engine frame. 
To cool her paffions, or to fan their flame. 



TO ^I SS V. 

BY THE SAMEv 

CupID of old, as fables Jhow, - 
Had only one firing to his bow, 

With which his (hafts could flioot ye ; 
But when Emilia fpeaks and fmiles. 
With two fhe bends his bow, and kills 

With wit as well as beauty. 



OKIGI. 
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ORIGINAL EPIGRAM^ 

JL/O you, laid Fanny, f other day. 

In earneft lowe me as you fky ? 

Or are thofe tender words aj^ied 

Alike to fifty girls befide ? 

Dear, cruel ^1, cried I, ferbear ; 

For by thofe eyes— thofe lips — ^I fyrea r - ■ ■■ 

■■ ■ She fh^p'd me as the oath I took. 

And cried, you*ve fworn^^iow ki& the bopk. 



ON MAY MORNING, 178^ 

TO FA&THENIA* 

The early dawn, the harbinger of light, 
Heraoves the fable veil of peaceful night ; 
The glowingj horizon in briglit array 
Reflects the fplendor^ of approaching day ; 
Majeftic mountains meet Apollo^s rays, 
Whofe lofty fummits in effulgence bJaze ; 
Reviving forefts (lied a pleating green, 
And fpangled plains enlarge th' enchanting fcene« 
Now anxious fwains^ who early hail the ikies. 
Exulting view their omens with furprize. 
And taught by fure experience gladly fing, 
Xiic happy promife of a glorious fpring : 

3 WT)11e 
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\yhile youthful maidens celebrate the day 
With garlands facred to the gentle May, 
In fportive meafures o*er the pearly dew, 
Tracing the mazes which fond yoiKhs purfue ; 
Not with my livelier hope their breads can heave, 
Notfuch the {>]eafure which their pr(^pe6ls give 5 
'Tis mine to view with awe a noblcir dawn ; 
The fmreft fcene by naturc*s pencil drawn. 
Where genuine innocence, artlefs eafe. 
And natii^elegance unite to i^eafe ; 
Where all^f graces jofa'd your form pourtray, 
And Dian*8 movements every grace difplay : 
Not thus majeftic great Saturnia i^pne, 
DeckM in the radiance of Cytheria's zone, 
Whofe powerful aid could raife fo bright a flame, , 
And add fuch lufire to the poet's fame* 
Minerva's foft'ring care your charms combine. 
With all the virtues that adorn her fhrine ; 
Thus mental ^s by Wifdom moil defir'd, 
Adom the mien by Fancy naoft admir'd : 
Still may their aid your rifing years improve. 
Command my |N:aifes, and conunand my love* 



VoL.m. I SONGi 
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SONG, 

TRAKSXATED FROM THE CREEK.* 
BY JOHN BAYNESy ES<^ 

l^UAFF with me the purple wine. 
And ia youthful pleafure join ; 
With me love the blooming fair, 
Crown with me thy flowing hair; 
When fweet madnefs fires my foul. 
Thou flialt rave without controul ; 
When Vm fober, fink with me 
Into dull fobriety. 

SONG, 

TRANSLATED FROM PHOENIX OF C0L0PH9N. 

BY THE SAME. 

y E f who to forrow's tender tale 

With pity lend an ear, 
A tribute to Corone J bring, 

ApoUo's favourite care. 

* Se^Athenxus. 

^ There were among the Greeks, as there are with us, blind men, 
who be^Eged from door to door finging. This is one of their fongs pre- 
^ ferved by Athenaeus. 

• X ^^^ finger ufed to earry a Raven on his hand, which he called 
drpitCf (the Greek name for that bi^) and for which he offered to beg; 

Or 
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Or barley-flieaf, 'or fait, or bread, 

Corone ihall receive^ 
Or clothes or wheat— what every one 

May beft afford to give. 
Who ncw^ bring felt, fome future time 

Will honey->combs prepare ; 
For fnoft Coroners tafte delights 

Such humble, homely fare. 
Ye fcrvants, open wide the door— 

But hark !-rthe wealthy lord 
Has heard-*hi3 daughter brings the fruit 

To grace Corone's board. 
Ye gods ! let fuitors come from far,* 

To win the lovely maid ; 
And may (he gain a wealthy youth 

With every grace array'd ! 
8oon may flie give an infant fon 

To blefs her father's arms. 
And place upon her mother's knee 

A daughter full of charms ! 
Q^may fhe liv^ to fee her fofi 

With every honour crowned ? 
Her daughter, beauty's faireft flower, 

Beiov'd by all around ! 
While I, where'er my footfteps guide 

My darken'd eyes along, 
Cheer thofe who give, and who refufe. 

With— all I have— a fong, 

tz ODEj 
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ODE, 

FROM THE G&BSK OP CALLI$TltATUS« 
'TRAirtt.ATB]> BT THB SAMR. 

N myrtle leaves I'll wear my fword. 
As did Harmodlus and his friend fo true^ 
What time the tyrant king they flew, 
And Freedom to her feat reftor'd. 
Thou, lov'd Harmodlus, art not dead ; 
Thou to the happy Ifles art fled. 
Where Peleus* fon, as poets tell. 
And matcfilefs Diomed«s dwell* 

With myrtle ieaves my fword array. 
Like dear Harmodlus and his friend fo true. 
What time the tyrant king they flew, 
Upon Minerva's feftal day, ' * 
Blefs'd youths ! with endlefs glory crow^'d. 
The world your praifes ihall refound, , . 
Becaufe the tyrant king ye flew. 
And Athens' freedom g^n'd by you. . 



1 



SONG, 
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Or barley-flieaf, 'or fair, or bread, 

Corone (hall receive^ 
Or clothes or wheat— what every one 

May beft afford to give. 
Who now bring fait, fome future time 

Will honey-combs prepare ; 
For inoft Coroners tafte delights 

Such humble, homely fare. 
Ye fervants, open wide the door— 

But hark !— the wealthy lord 
Has heard-*hi3 daughter brings the fruit 

To grace Corone's board. . 
Ye gods ! let fuitors come from far,' 

To win the lovely maid ; 
And may (he gain a wealthy youth 

With every grace array'd ! 
8oon may flie give an infant fon 

To blefs her father's arms, 
Aiid place upon her mother's knee 

A daughter full of charms ! 
Q^roay fhe liv^ to fee her fofi 

With every honour crowned ! 
Her daughter, beauty's faireft flower, 

Beiov'd by all around ! 
While I, where'er my footfteps guide 

My darken'd eyes along, 
Cheer thofe who give, and who refufe. 

With— all I have— a fong. 

tz ODEi 
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HenkJitt. Where's Taylor's bail ? 

ift Bail. I can't get Id. 

Hewn. Make way. 

Lord Mansfield. For Heaven's feke begins. 

Hewitt. But Where's the other ? 

zd Bail. Here I ftand. 

Mingay. I mis ft except to both—- Cominand 
Silence— and if your Lordfhips crave it, 
AufVen fhall read our affidavit. 

Juften. Will Priddle, late of Fleet-ftrcet, gent* 
Makes oath and faith, That late he went 
To Duke's-place, as he was direfted 
By notice, and he there expe^^ed 
To find both bait— but none could tell 
Where the firft bail li/d.— 
Mingay. Very well. 
Attften. And this deponent farther fays, 
That, afking who the fecond was. 
He found he'd bankrupt been, and yet 
Had ne'er obtain'd certificate. 
When to his houfe deponent went. 
He full four (lories high was fent. 
And found a lodging almoft bare. 
No furniture, but half a chair, 
A table, bedftead, broken fiddle. 
And a bureau. (Signed) William Priddle. 
Sworn at my chamber, Francis Duller. 
Mingay. No affidavit can be fuller. 

Well, 
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^^ eJl, Friend, youVc hcaid this affidavit, 
What do you fay ? 

%d Bail, Sir, by your leave, it 
Is all a lie. 

Mingay* Sir, have a care. 
What is your trade ? 

id Bath A fcaveoger. 

Mingaj. And pray, Sir, were you never found 
Bankrupt ? 

id Bail. Vm worth a thoufand pound. 

Mingay. A thoufand pound, friend! Boldly faid.— • 
Id what confifting ? 

%d Bail. Stock in trade. 

Mngay. And pray, friend, tell me— do you know 
What fum you're bail for ? 

%d Bail. Truly no, 

Jj^Tingay, My Lords, you hear— no oaths have checkM 
him; 

I hope yourliordfhips will-— 

WilUs. Rejc6t him. 

Mingay. Well, friend, now tell me where you dweU ? 

ift Bail. Sir, I have liv'd in Clerkenwell 
Thefc ten years. 

Mingay. Half-a-guinea dead. (Afide.) 
My Lords, if you've the notice read. 
It fays Dukis'place. So I defire 
A little fartlier time t*inquire. 

I 4 Baldwin* 
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Baldwin, Why, Mr. Mingay, all this vapour ^ 
miles. Take till to-roorrow. 
Lord Mansfield. Call the paper. 

LINES WRITTEN IN THE ALBUM,* 

AT COtSEY-HALL, NORFOLK, , 

BT MR. JEKNIMCHAM. 

L 

JL HOU to whofe facred page the partipg gueft 
Confides the workings of his gntefiil breafi^ 
With awful pleafure o'er thy form I bend^ 
My gift to bring, as brother, guefi, and frlei»l, 
Farewel, ye fhades ! (ah, not to Fameiinknown) 
Where Elegance has rais'd her attic; throiie ; 
Whofe beauties, to' the pure of tafte addrefa'd, 
In Nature's charms ihuj>ific«ntly drefs'd ; 
Whofe foft humanity, with grace combined, 
DIfplay the emblem of tiie maker's mind ; 
farewel ! — Say, fliall I not regret the hojj^'t 
Where focial intercourfe endear'd the hour ; 
Where fhe, whofe footfteps blefs this fylyan feat* 
The pride and miftrefs of this calm retr«at,. 

♦ The Album is a book > in the blank leaves of which every vifi- 
tor writes fpoiething. 

Her 




Her foul ifiB^^M 

Sbcdso'crtlK 

By native tafte^ 

She floa« kcr i£c=B jc tSK SpiLr:ab-icai£. 

So the brig^ fiEadow'r, aa t^ tsirzi^ psSn* 

Aipircs nnpBOCB? v cr bct xAet uuiy 

Unfolds Ivr bofixc aft the dws ei^sTj 

To cat£h die ndiaacc of die ii>jsr nr. 

IL 



O'er which jfcffinn h r cadi e s a warm idaea^ 
That hour I now lecil with pirafing pain, 
Wluch gave yoor beauties to mr wiih agan ; 
. Yet then, as I appcoach'd joor faulirg finre. 
Prompt expc&adoa j^adty flew before: 
Wing'd with gay hopes, as nearer fHU I drew. 
Hills, plains, and woods, aflom'd a brighte r hue : 
Soft-wreath'd in hhc feflment, lai^hliig May 
With willing sdped met me on the way : 
The varigns vale with ea^^ fieps I pre&'d, 
Praife on my tongue, and tranfport in my brcaft t 
O'er each lov'd fpot I feot a fond furvey. 
Where in the mom oi life I wont to fbay ; 
The winding walks, lT|r memory eadear'd. 
Where with the growing plants my youth was rearM i . 
Embow'riog fhades, in wfaofe deep gloom immen'd« . 
Refleftion fed me^ and the mnfet nurs^d^ t 

I 5 And 
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Baldwin. Why, Mr, Mingay, all this vapour f 
WlUes. Take till to-roorrow. 
Lord Mansfield. Call the paper. 



LINES WRlTTfeN IN THE ALBUM,^ 

AT COSSSY-UALL, NORPOLK| ^ 

BT MR. JEHNWGUAM. 

I. 

1 HOU to whofe facred page the partipg gueft 
Confides the workings of his grvteftil breafi^ 
^ith awful pleafure o'er thy form I bend^ 
My gift to bring, as brother, gtiefi, and frlei»l, 
Farewel, ye (hades ! (ah, not to Fame unknown) 
Where Elegance has rats'd her attic; throfie,; 
Whofe beauties, to'the pure of tafte addrefs'd, 
In Nature's charms muoific«ntly drefs'd ; 
Whofe foft humanity, with grace combin'd, 
Difplay the emblem of the maker's mind ; 
farewel ! — Say, fliall I not regret the bG\Y'r 
Where focial intercourfe endear'd the hour ; 
Where fhe, whofe footfteps blefs this fylyan feat* 
The pride and miftrefs of this calm retr«at,. 

♦ The Album is a book> in the blank leaves of which every vifi- 
tor writes fpoiething. 

Her 
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Mer foul illum'd ^ith WHdom'fi piercmg beai% 
Sheds o'er the eenTerfc her enlight'ning gleam ? 
By native tafte, that fure diredrefs, led, 
She ftores her talents at the fountain-head* 
So the bright funilowV, on the culturM plain, 
Afpires impatient o*er her fitter train. 
Unfolds her bofom at the dawn of day, 
To catdh the radiance of the folar ray. 

IL 

• • . ' 

Ye fcenes o'er which I caft a lingVing^ioMifv 
0*er which a€e£Hon breathes a warm adieu. 
That iiour I now recal with pjeafing paks, 
Which gave your beauties to my wifh again ; 
.Vet then, as I approached your fouling (hore, 
Prompt expectation gladly flew before : 
Wing*d with gay hopes, as nearer ftill I drew, 
Hills, plains, and wood^, aflum'd ^ brighter hue s 
Soft-wreath'd in Hlac ve&nent, laughing May 
With willing afpe6t aiet me on the way : 
The various vale with eager fteps I preft'd, 
Praife on my tongue, and tranfport in my brcafi I. 
O'er each lov'd fpot I fent a foad furvey. 
Where in the moru of life I wont to ftray ; 
The winding waUcs, hf memory endeared. 
Where with the growing plants my youth was reared ;- i 
Embowering (hades, in whofe deep gloom immers'dlf . 
Refledtion fed me} and the mufet nurs^d^ i 

I 5 And 
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SONG, 

TRAKSXATED FROM THE CREEK,* 
BY JOHN BAYNESy ES<^ 

l^UAFF with me the purple wine. 
And ia youthful pleafure join ; 
With me love the blooming fair, 
Crown with me thy flowing hair; 
When fweet madnefs fires my foul, 
Thou flialt rave without controul ; 
When I'm fober, fink with me 
Into dull fobriety« 

SONG, 

TRANSLATED FROM PHOENIX OF COLOPHON. 

BY THE SAME. 

y E f who to forrow's tender tale 

With pity lend an ear, 
A tiibute to Corone t bring, 

ApoUo's favourite care. 

* SeeAthenxus. 

^ There were among the Greeks, as there are with us, Wind men, 
who he^Eged from door to door finging. This is one of their fongs pre- 
^ ferved by Athenseus. 

. X ^^^ finger ufed to earry a Raven on his hand, which he called 
drpitef (the Greek name for that bird) and for which he offered to beg: 

Or 
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Or barley-flieaf, *or fait, or bread, 

Coroae (hall receive^ 
Or clothes or wheat— what every one 

May beft afford to give. 
Who now bring fait, fbme future time 

Will honey-^ombs prepare ; 
Tor inoft Corone's tafte delights 

Such humble, homely fare. 
Ye fervants, open wide the door— 

But hark !-rthe wealthy lord 
Has heard-fchis daughter brings tlie fruit 

To grace Corone's board. . 
Ye gods ! let fuitors come from far, 

To win the lovely maid ; 
And may (he gain a wealthy youth 

With every grace array'd ! 
8oon may flie give an infant fon 

To blefs her fether*8 arms. 
Arid place upon her mother's knee 

A daughter full of charms ! 
O.may ftie liv^ to fee her fofi 

With every honour crown'd ? 
Her daughter, beauty's faireft flower, 

Beiov'd by all around ! 
While I, where'er my footfteps guide 

My darkened eyes along, 
Cheer thofe who give, and who refufe. 

With— all I have— a fong. 

tz ODEi 
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ODE, 

F&OM THE GREEK OP CALUSTRATVS^ 
'TEAKStATED BT THE SAME, 

f I 

- N myrtle leaves I'll wear my fword. 

As did Harmodlus and his fnend fo truCi 
What time the tyrant king they flew. 
And Freedom to her feat reftor'd. 
Thou, lov*d Harmodius, art not dead ;^ 
Thou to the happy Ifles art fled. 
Where Peleus' fon, as poets tell. 
And matchlefs Diomedes dwell* 

With myrtle leaves my fword array. 
Like dear Harmodius and his friend fo true, 
What time the tyrant king they flew, 
Upon Minerva's feftal day. '. "' 
Blefs'd youths ! with endlefs glory croW;n'd, 
The world your praifes fliall refoUnd, 
Becaufe the tyrant king ye flew. 
And Athens' frecdpm g^n'd by you. . 



SONG, 



,/ 
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V. eJl, Friend^ youVe heai'd this affidavit, 
What do you fay ? 

7,d Bath Sir, by your leave, it 
Is all a lie. 

Mingay. Sir, have a care. 
What is your trade ? 
2d BaiL A fcavcngcr. 

Mingay. And pray, Sir, were you never found 
Bankrupt? 
2d BaiL I'm worth a thoufand pound* 
Mifigay. A thoufand pound, friend ! Boldly faid.— * 
In what confiding ? 
2d Bail, Stock in trade. 

Mingay. And pray, friend, tell me— do you know 
What fum you're bail for ? 
%d BaiL Truly no. 

Jdingay. My Lords, you hear-^o oaths have checkM 
him: 
I hope your Lordfhips will— • 
Willes, Rejedt him. 

Mingay. Well, friend, now tell me where you dweU ? 
jft BaiL Sir, I have liv'd in Clerkenwell 
Thefe ten years. 

Mingay. Half-a*guinea dead. (AJide.) 
My Lords, if youVe the notice read. 
It fays Dukes-place, So I defire 
A little fartlier time t*inquire. 

I 4. Baidwln* 
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He^itL Where*s Taylor's bail ? 

ifi Bail. I can't get in. 

Hfwitn Make way. 

Lord MansfieU. For Heaven's feke begin. 

Hewitt. But Where's the other ? 

2/i Bath Here I ftand. 

Mingay. I mtsft except to botlv— Cotniiiand 
Silence—and if your Lordfliips crave it, 
AufVen fhall read our affidavit. 

Jufie*. Will Priddle, late of Fleet-ftrcet, gcnt^ 
Makes oath and faith, That late he went 
To Duke's-placc, as he was dire6ked 
fiy notice, and he there expeAed 
To find both bait»-but none could tell 
Where the firft bail liv*d.— 

JMingay. Very well. 

Aufien* And this deponent farther (ays. 
That, , aiking who the fecond was. 
He found he'd bankrupt been, and yet 
Had ne'er obtain'd certificate. 
When to his houfe deponent went, 
{ie full four (lories high was fent. 
And found a lodging almoft bare, 
No furniture, but half a chair, 
A table, bedfiead, broken fiddle. 
And a bureau. (Signed) William Priddle. 
Sworn at my chamber, Francis Buller. 
Mingay, No affidavit can be fuller. 

Well, 
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^^ ell, Friend, you've heai'd this affidavit, 
What do you fay ? 

zd Bail. Sir, by your leave, it 
Is all a lie. 

Mingay. Sir, have a care. 
What is your trade ? 

2d Bail. A fcavcnger. 

Ming ay. And pray, Sir, were you never found 
Bankrupt ? 

sLd Bail. I'm worth a thoufand pound* 

Mingay. A thoufand pound, friend! Boldly faid.— * 
Id what confiding ? 

%d Bail. Stock in trade. 

Mfigay. And pray, friend, tell me— do you know 
What fum you're bail for ? 

a,d Bail. Truly no. 

J^ngay. My Lords, you hear-^o oaths have checkM 
him: 

I hope your Lordfhips will— 

Willes. Rejedt him. 

Mingay. Well, friend, now tell me where you dweU ? 

zft Bail. Sirj I have liv'd in Clerkenwell 
Thefe ten years. 

Mingay. Half*a»gufnea dead. (Afidt*) 
My Lords, if you've the notice read. 
It fays Dukes-place. So I defire 
A little fartlier time t'inquire. 

I 4. Baldwin* 
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SONG, 

TEANSXATBD FROM THE CREEK.* 
BY JOHN BAYNESy E8(^ 

l^UAFF with me the purple wine, 
And ia youthful pleafure join ; 
With me love the blooming fair, 
Crown with me thy flowing hair; 
When fweet madnefs fires my foul, 
Thou flialt rave without controul ; 
When I'm fober, fink with me 
Into dull fobriety. 

SONG, 

TRANSLATED FROM PHOENIX OF COLOFHtN. 

BY THE SAME. 

JL E f who to forrow's tender tale 

With pity lend an ear, 
A tribute to Corone } bring, 

Apollo's favourite care. 

* See Athenaeus. 

•|* There were among the Greeks, as there are with us, blind mctii 
who be^;ged from door to door finging. This is one of their fongs pre- 
^ 6rved by Athenaeus, 

■ X ^^^ fisger ufed to aarry a Raven on his hand, which he called 
Cgrpne, (the Greek name for that bird) and for which he aflfe^edto beg; 

Or 
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Or barley-flieaf, *^or fait, or bread, 

Corone ihall receive^ 
Or clothes or wheat— what every one 

May bell afford lo give. 
Who now bring fait, fome future time 

Will honey-combs prepare ; 
For moft Coroners tafte delights 

Such humble, homely fare. 
Ye fervants, open wide the door— 

But hark l-^the wealthy lord 
Has heard-*hi3 daughter brings the fruit 

To grace Corone's board. . 
Yc gods ! let fuitors come from far^* 

To win the lovely maid ; 
And may fhe gain a wealthy youth 

With every grace array'd ! 
Soon may (lie give an infant fon 

To blefs her father's arms. 
And place upon her mother's knee 

A daiighter full of charms ! 
O, may fhe liv6 to fee her foil 

With every honour crown*d ! 
Her daughter, beauty's faireft flower, 

Bdov'd by all around ! 
While I, where'er my footfteps guide 

My darkened eyes along, 
Cheer thofe who give, and who refufe^ 

Witli— all I have— a fong. 

tx ODEi 
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ODE, 

F&OM THE GREEK OP CALUSTltATVS^ 
'TEAKStATED BT THE SAME, 

N myrtle leaves I'll wear my fword. 
As did Harmodlus and his friend fo truci 
What time the tyrant king they flew. 
And Freedom to her feat reftor'd. 
Thou, lov'd Harmodius, art not dead ; 
Thou to the happy Ifles art fled. 
Where Peleus' fon, as poets tell. 
And matcniefs Diomedcs dwelU 

With myrtle leaves my fword array. 
Like dear Harmodius and his friend fo true, 
What time the tyrant king they flew, 
Upon Minerva's feftal day, ' * 
Blefs'd youths ! with endlefs glory croW;n'd, 
The world your praifes fliall refoUnd, . 
Becaufe the tyrant king ye flew. 
And Athens' freedom g^n'd by you. . 



» 
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Mean while, enfeebled by thefe foft deligbtffy 
No more each ferious talk uiy foul invites : 
But tiature's felf was blotted from my thought, 
With all the wondrous works the arts have wrought. 
Forgot each charm the rural profpedt yields, 
*^ Thepomp of groves, and garniture of fields." 
Forgot each darling object that from home 
Led my free fleps through foreign lands to roam ; 
The late found coin's time<onfecrated ruft. 
The glowing canvas, and the breathing bud $ 
Of architeds renown'd, each chafte defiga $ 
Th* Italian Mufe*8 rich poetic mine ! 
Ah ! bow unlike to thee, whom itill fecure 
In Fleafure's lap fair Science can allure ; 
Nor more thy own Ulyfles * could diidaia 
The cup Circean, or the Syren's drab. 

But fudden, when I left th' enchanted ifles. 
And faw around the fpring's returning finiles, 
(Unmafk'd before the feafon's gradual courfe) 
My wonted taftes retum'd with double force. 
Like one long toil on the tempefiuous main^ 
Who Joys to view his parent earth again ; 
The green leaf fhiv'ring in the balmy gale, 
The flowers that fcent the dew-befprinkled vale ! 
The vines in rich feftoons fo gaily hung. 
The tender blade, which feem'd that moment fprung $ 

* In allufion to a Tragedy written by tlic Marquis on the fubje£t of 
the laft book of Homci's Odyflcy* 

Rai8*d 
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Hewitt. Where*s Taylor's bail ? 

ifi Bail. I can't get in. 

Hftmtn Make way. 

Lord MansfieU. For Heaven's feke begin. 

Hentoitt. But where's the other ? 

2// BatU Here I ftand. 

Mingay. I mtsft except to both— -Command 
Silence—and if your Lord(hips crave it, 
AufVen fhall read our affidavit. 

jhifteu. Will Priddle, late of Fleet-ftrcet, gcnt^ 
Makes oath and faith, That late he went 
To Duke's-place, as he was dire6ked 
fiy notice, and he there expe&ed 
To find both bai!«-but none could tell 
Where the firft bail liv'd.— 
Mingay. Very weU. 
Aufien^ And this deponent farther fays. 
That, aiking who the fecond was. 
He found he'd bankrupt been, and yet 
Had ne'er obtain'd certificate. 
When to his houfe deponent went, 
{ic full four (lories high was fent. 
And found a lodging almoft bare, 
No furniture, but half a chair, 
A table, bedftead, broken fiddle. 
And a bureau. (Signed) William Priddle. 
Sworn at my chamber, Francis Buller. 
Mingay. Na affidavit can be fuller. 



Well, 
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\^ ell, Friend, you've heard this affidavit, 
What do you fay ? 

7,d Bath Sir, by your leave, it 
Is all a lie. 

Mitigay. Sir, have a care. 
What is your trade ? 

2 J BmL A fcavengcr. 

Mingay. And pray, Sir, were you never found 
Bankrupt? 

%d Bail. I'm worth a thoufand pound. 

Mingay. A thoufand pound, friend! Boldly faid.— * 
In what confifting } 

%d Bath Stock in trade. 

Mngay. And pray, friend, tell me— do you know 
What fum you're bail for ? 

%d Bail. Truly no. 

Jdingay. My Lords, you hear-^o oaths have checkM 
him: 
I hope your Lordfhips will— • 

Willes. Rejedt him. 

Mingay. Well, friend, now tell me where you dweU ? 

zft Bail. Sir, I have liv'd in Clerkenwell 
Thefe ten years. 

Mingay. Half-a*guinea dead. (AJide.) 
My Lords, if you've the notice read. 
It f^iys Duie's'flace. So I defire 
A little fartlier time t'inquire. 

I 4 Baldwin* 
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Hence^ ye prq>hane, whom luft of wealth or power 
Forbid to know one tafteftil feefing hour I 
Hence boift'rous mirth| of manners coarfe and rede ! 
^ence gloomy care, nor here your fieps intrude i 
Thus uudiilurb'd, whene'er I look around. 
Some matchleis work on ev'ry fide is found. 

* 

On the foft bed fee Titian's Fmr reclme. 

Her naked charms that with full luifa^ fhine ; 

Her wanton eyes, that *^ dart contagious fire;" 

Prompt the loofe wifh, and lawlefs love infpire. 

In tender Guido's fofter flile expreft. 

With heaven-fix'd eye, and arms that crofs her bread, 

The meek Madona's looks, d^yout and pure. 

To chafter, livelier blifs my hopes allur^. 

•* Rapt into future times," tiie Samian Maid, 

By bold Guercino's powerful hand difplay'd, 

Tranfported the prophetic flame receives : 

How vain, if winds difperfe thy faithful leaves ! 

A ftronger infpi ration fhines confeft 

In Raphael's Saint, and fills his lab'ring bread ; 

In bloom of youth while he fequefler'd dwells 

*Mid defart wilds, rude rocks, and gloomy dells ; 

His wide-extended arm and ardent eye 

Proclaim his hallow'd miflion from on high ! 

Much more of Picture's toil adorn the walls, 

But Sculpture too my admiration calls. 

How each fierce wrefller drains his finewy frame. 

Exulting That, and This deprefs'd with fbame ! 

What 
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What fix'd attention in his face appears, 

Who unobferv'd the dreadfiil proje^ hears ; 

And while dark plotting Treafon fpreads around^ 

His work fufpends to drink the fearful found! 

As if from Tempe's vale by magic drawn, 

How fiill of mirth and glee the dancing Fawn ! 

Such forms poetic eyes alone have ieen 

Skim the green lawn, or glance thick ihades between ! 

What wond*rous grace, .and harmony divine^ 

In young Apollo's fair proportion fliine 1 

Nor thefe can long detain my eager fight. 

While Venus' ftill more perfed charms invite j 

Great mafter-piece of art, above all praife, 

Grown to the fpot, I there could ever gaze 2 

Pygmafion-like enamour'd of a ftone. 

Heave the vain figh, and pour the fruitlefs moan I 

And frequent by the taper's trembling light, 
Sweet poefy beguiles the fleetmg night ; 
Whether his page I turn, whofe fbng hath told 
Of pious * arms, led on by Godfrey hold; 
Or his f of beauteous Dames and bumifh'd Knights, 
Fierce wars, and courteous deeds, and love's delights ; 
Or loft in grief o'er Laura's mournful bier. 
With Petrarch drop the fadly-pleafing tear j 

* CmiUo Forme pUtafi, iilCafitano. Tasso. 
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Or in thy verfc brave EJiott's glory view. 
And the proud floiy of hia £une puribe, 
Which loftier honoais from a ilranger gains, 
Than from his native Mn&'s warbled ftrains. 
The Britifti tube thus foneign fagcs rear, 
To trace- the wonders of the ftarry fphere ; 
And while each ConMIation's brighter ihejvn^ 
Prefer oht ftrongcr gkfles to their own, 

Flortnce^ %^h Jufy^ 1785. W. P. 

O D E, 

IN COMMEMORATION OP THE 

GLORIOUS REVOLUTION, 

M.DCC.LXXXVIII. 
BT W. MASON, A. M* 

It is not age, creative fancy's foe, 

Foe to the finer feelings of the fowl. 
Shall dare fdrbid the lyric rapture flow \ 
' Scorning its chill contronl, 
He, at the vernaf niorn of youth, 
Who brcfath'd, to liberty, and truth, 
Frefh incenfe from his votive lyre. 
In life's autumnal eve, again 
Shall, at their fhrine, reffime the ftraifl, ' 

^d fweep the veteran chords with renovated fire. 

Warm 



"^am to his bwo, a«d td Us eouRtiy'i 

Twice fifty briUunt y«an ^ theme have bome^ 
And each, through all its vatying ^safonsi Ueft 
By that au^kkms tnonv 

Which gflding Naffini's patriot petw^ 

Gave Britaia*8 aiuipos eyes to know 
The foiirce wh«aoe How her bleftogs fptag { 

She faw him from that prow defcend. 

And m the here haiPd the friead ; 
A name, ^hcu Britam ^aks, that dignffes her Kin^ 

In folemn ftate Ae led hkn to the ihrone^ 

Whence bigot seal and lawlefs powtr had fltd^ 
Where juftice fix'd the abdicated crown 
On hi3 ViAoriou3 bead. 

Was there an angd in the IKy^ 

TJiat glow*d not with eelefiial joy, 
When Freedom, in her native charm% 

Defcended froin herithrone of light, 

On eagle piucpcs^ to bleTs the.iite, 
RecallM by Britain's yoipe^ r^orM by Natfau^s arte! 

Sure then^ ttiumpfiaQt OA the car of Tlme^ 

The fifler Years in gradual train have rolPd, 
And feen the Goddeis frqm her ijpbere itri>limey 
The facred page unfold, 
:|nfcrib*^ by Her*s and l^At8Alf^8 hapds^ 
On jiyhich the haliow'd chatter flandsi 

Vol. III. K That 



[ 194 3 
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That bids BriUzu^ia'a foos be free ; 
Aijil, aCthey pafs'd, each whttetrob'd year 
Has fu9g to her refpoofive fphere, . 
Hail to the charter'd rights of Britifh Liberty ! 

Still louder left the foul-expanding ftraid, 

Ye future years ! while, from her ftacry throney 
i^gain fhe comes to magnify her rdgn. 
And make the world her own^ 
Her fire e'en France prefumes to feel» 
And half uniheaths the patriot fieel. 

Enough the nnonarch to difmay. 
Whoe'er, with rebel pride, withdraws 
His own allegiance from the laws 
That guard the People's rights, that rein the Sovereign's 
fway. 

Hark ! how from either IndtaVi fultry boimd. 

From regions girded by the buhiing zoncy* 
Her all-attentive ear, with figh profound, 

* Hasheard the captive moan; 

Has heard, and* ardent in the caufe 

Of all, that ffee by Nature's laws, 
The. avarice of her fons enthralls; 

She comes, by truth and mercy led, 

And, beading her benignant head, 
Thus on the iieraph pair in fuppliant drains flie calls : 

1 ** Long 



* Long have T lent to my Britanuia's hanffi ' 
That trident which controuls the willing fea^ 
And bade her circulate to diftant lands 
Each blifi dcriv'd from roe. 
Shall then her Commerce fpread the fai!^ 
For gain accurs*d, and court the gale. 
Her throncy her fov'reign to difgrace j 
Daring (what will not Ctynmerce dare !) 
Beyond the i^uthlcfs wafte of war, • »^ 

To deal deffrudlion round, and thin the human race ¥/ 

** Proclaim it not before th' eternal throne 

Of Him the fire qf unirerfel lore j 
But wait till all my (on* ypurinflneac^ own, , 
Ye envoy* from above ! 

O wait, at this precarious hour, ; , • 

When, in the pendent fcale of power. 
My rights and Nature's trembling lye t 

Do thou, (weet Mercy ! touch the beam. 

Till lightly, as rtie feadierM drfain, 
Afcends the earthly drofs of— — ^felfiih policyv 

^ Do thou, fair t^ruth ! aS did thy mafter miM, 
Who, fiU'd with ait th« power of Godhoad, came 

To purify the fouls, by guilt defil'd. 
With Faith*s celeilial flame ; 
TcH thexp, .*tis Hi^cn's ben^dq^e^ - 1 / 
That aai,,pf gbrillianJib^^tjB,^ [ ,^^ , \ ] ,,,,, * \ ^ 
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The peaccinfpiriog gale ftouM |>r^d]es 
May ibea that nation hppe to claim 
The gloijr of die Chriftian name, 
That toads Iratemal tribes with bandage moxk tfaaa 
deatb? 

» 

'* Tell them, diqr vainly :grace, lytth fefiivi^ joy. 
The day that ff«ed them from Of^reffion's rod. 
At Slaveiy*s mart-, who barter and who buy 
The image of their 'God. 
But peace !— -their confcience feek the wrong ; 
From Britaitt's congr^gnited tongue, 

Repentant bceakt the choral, lay, 
'< Not u«to usf imhilgent Heav*nt 
, ** In partial flream, he freedom gtv*a, 
^^ But pour her treaAirei %ide| and juard the legal 
" fwaj^P 



cSr I6R AM, 

^O M ■ » le^ A COTERNOR OF THt iaiSfEKTXHC 

^ COLMGEt AT RO|IMSB.T0tK. 

■ ' mmLmAdbvbt ami dijlithmfam:a petit* 

MARTULIf. 

At Oxford sctiie^tthM^ dff'Refirt'm Canbeliad, 
SJAce every one knows^^y^re iiiiredJfy ts^iad. 

^ ^ %. '" -* ^ Jut 



Bat at ouft Ne^CMze^ tn bjr nwft iindei4ood| 
That eircry thidg'Mfrr »afready*^oo good* 
* Too good and tM iMd aretwafodi* tbal Ihott ; 
Oct but rid «f /Ar/s^ IwMrt tfw «rtt€f to firtc 

MU8ACADEMICUS. 



TO TKB &IOBT B01I0VI4BLB 
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LADY CHARLOTTE GORDON^ 
Ih^ei In m tmrttm Sc$tcB Sonnet wish Pinmis^ &c. 

Why, Lady, wilt thou bind thy lovely brow 
Wkh the dread femblance of that warlike helm { 

That nodd'ing pUin4 ^<^ wrttth off iteidus glow, 
That grac'^d the chieft of Scotia's antient realm i 

Thou kaow'ft, that rhtue is of power tbt fojirce^ 

And all her magic to thy eyes is given ; 
Wc own their empire, while we fed their fo^ce^ , , . / 

Beaming with the beaigmty of Heaveiiw • 

* Too good and too baiiv Hi« knaves, our author tells U89 be hates, 
the reader will obferve, by the figure ProfopopeUy ftand for Uftniiouj' 
mfi Vid j^urtsMi'cal frecifim, 

Ki The 
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The plumy heimett and the martial mien^ 
Might dignify MiocnraU awful charms ; 

But more refiftkfs far the Cyprian Q^ieei^ 
Smilea, graceiy geotko^ ber only ^llrms^ 

£ PIGR AMw 

^T Johoibn's death, both fexes joia 
His charader to undermine ; 
Proclaim his courtefy to ScotSy 
And tetl us flupid anecdotes. 

• 

Tis now thy tum| Mufician Kuigbs 
j^ibliih^ and damn bis fam^ outright. 

* 

rJMPROMPTU. 

^H^ C&SATKIBD AN» RIt TAAOlbr* 

Cries Greatheed; ' *♦ if^my meaning few can tett, 
•• i4y words, at leaft,^are fuch as Shakefpcare wrote j 

Thus ftnfelefs, drimkcn Steph^no, in his ce1I| 
Leaves Profpero^ wandy and fieah Us old great coat. 
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THE BATH FRACAS. 

Alone— had Mara gone to Batb 
To Jrink'^^oJSjtg^^to danct'^ov laugh^ 

She*d had e'en Blaudud's przy^n ; 
As 'twas— -her charm were all in vatn-, 
lor thofe who lik'd full well hei: ftrain, 

J)i/liVihcr fpofo'8 airs ! ! 



IE P I G R A HI 

ON llOSWELL's JOURNEY OF A TOUR TO THl 

HEBRIDES. 

I. 

"When Jamlc BolWell took his pcni 

The Dolor's feyings to record ; 
FrofeiTors iook'd like common men. 

And Johnfon of the Clan the Lord. 

II. 

Whatever the DoAor blunderM out^ 

Let it h&frofe or be it verfe^ 
Jnmie wrote down without one doubt, 

And priz'd it, a$ it had been Rr/e. 

K4 IILBut 



HI. 

Bttt could it be poor Johnfoo^ hw 
To read thefe pages> as 'tis mine r 

The folio thrown at Oftorne^S pate, 
Deac Jamie, would be thrown ait iitii§*. 
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9kY I^TEH ilKDA&i ES<^ 

»H0W bright were the bluihes <^ Morn^^ 

How fi^eet, was the^ long of the Grove^ 
Ere Cyntilia thus left me fcnrJonii 

And frowiiiog forbade me to love ! 

My fireams I was wont to adore— 

My flocks bleated mufk around ; 
And, fhepherds, I lovM them the more,^ 

Becaufe (he was pleased widv the found*. * 

Pear Cynthia t ah, who could behold 

A damfei with beauty fo blefir 
Kor wiih in his arms to unfold^. 

Such charms as were never poifefi ! 

Oh atteody. thou, fair caufe of myi woes !: 

Oh, refufe not to hear nc^e complain ! 
Thy fmile hath undone my repofe^ 

And; ^:at ohly can. ble&. md ag^in*. 

S(»N(2.. 
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BY TBC fAMIr 

DOOM'D by Foitunt^s fickle fkuv 
Dear maid !: I fielf the daiig*h>a8 wart;. 

Condemned from thee to wander fiir— 
To Love and Delia's channs a flave.-— 

Tet e'er thy balmy lip» I ItafC,, . 

Oh^ Nymph ! my tcsir^ my .fight mctttt^ 
And gnloc mft thUie^ mf lafr dcdi|^ 

Cn each bright tear fliall Fancy dwell^. 

And Mem'ry each foft figh reRore f 
Thus doat upon t&e fweet fidhtwelti 

Like mirers on their golden ftoee. 



ABSENCE.-:— TO CTHTHIA^ , ' 

wt tiia saJi^tv* • •• • ' ' 

Here Cynthia^ lee thy beauty beam, 

Too long yon vaflies'have been Bf « j. ^i J; ^ ' ' 

Too long yon fountniiV happy ftream ' ^^ ^ 

Hath born thine Image on it» breafi*. ' ' ^ 



Oh, halle to thefe defintcd bowers ! 

And him whoie figha have piercM thy grovTi 
To tell what forrows load the hours, 

Whilft others ftrire to gain thy love. 

Sweet wand'rer, liften tjjktiiy pn^'r^ 

Return,, and baniih ^'ry figh ; 
Oh, hafte ! if aught I boaft be fair» 

And hold a charm for Cynthia^s eye» 

In vain I afk—- my fighs are viiii, 
Th* zdsmriDg fivaiot withhold the msy^^ 

Whole fillies are funfiiine to their pl»n, 
Whofe abfiMc^ ftmu ^ inidoight fiiade ! 



S . Q N G^ 



■ T THE SAME. 



rJ OW Jong ihall haplefa Colin mourn 
The cold regard of Delia's eye ; 

The heart whofe oj^jgp^t t$ love, 
Can Delia's ibftoeft doom to die ? 

Sweet is th^-jiame to CoUn's ears I 

Thy beauties, . ah ! divinely bright-*- 
Jn one (hort hguir by Delia's fide, 
,/ ^ I pa& whole ages of delight* 



Tet 



[ »03 ] 

Tet though I )ovM thee more thm^lifc. 

Not to difpleafe a cruel maid, 
^7 tongue forbore its fondeft tale. 

And rourmur'd ia the diftant (hade. 

What happi^ ihepherd has thy finile, 

A blifs for which I hourly pine ? 
Some {wain, perhaps, whofe fertile vale, 

Whofe fleecy flocks are more than mine. 

Few are the vales that Colin boaflsi 
And few the flocks thofe vales that rove 5 

I court not Delia's heart with wealth, 
A nobler bribe I offer — ' Love. 

Yet fhould the virgin yield her hand, 
And, thoughtlefs, wed for wealth alone— 

The a6t may make my bofom bleed. 
But furely cannot blefs hemvoiu . 

IN IMITATION. OF SPENSER, 

Written at Santa Cruz, in the IJlandofTtntn^c^ and 

fent to Donna Antonietta De R , a Spanijh youn^ 

Lady ; ixtritten^ at her Filla on that Iflaud* 

■ BY THE SAMr.^ 

Behold in thofe lom fliades a damfel dwell — 

I ween the fairelt arnongfl all the fair ; 
Awliile doih Virtue bid her fliv fareweU 

To live with Sylvia, pafling all compare ; 

K k Eke 



Eke kmnocence (bthleate ber fcwwer aM(fi|# 
To join her gende fifteft of die fjmvu 

Yet what' avai1eth». beauteous^ maid,- thjr mien, . 

To mortals driven from th^ dark retreat ? 
Ab^ what thy fparkling ejn of peerkft flreen» 

Sith lovera^e forbidden frail thy feat !■ 
Sootbly the balms of Arabj tbe Meft 

Are noughtf, if imeojoy^d their fragra»c« (IreaA !1 
What is fair Luna from her filv'iy vcft| 

If ne'er fbc flieweth.'to the world heFbeam ? 
Then break like Luna froni^her cJoud^of night| 

And glad us, lovely virgin,, with thy light. 
For thee», the Poet heaveth figbs hew^deep !• 

Yer,,yet unheard, they mingle wnth the wind* 
Ah, virgin ! well my artltsfs lays may weep,. 

SitH SpenTer haplefs plain^*d for Rofalind t 
Spen&r, whofe Tweet fong hr furpafleth^mine--* 
As Rofalinda's beauties yield to«thine. 
Yet truft me7 fair one,. I will verfe indite, 

And tlfOM the fubjed foft, to bring me pr^ife ;; 
Tho'love be cmel, yet for laud I'll write, 

And immortaiity mnfl crown my lays ; 
Eor fifth thy charms fo much ddighten Fame,s' 
Sbc*U iuifer nought to die that holds thy name. 



S(»^ 



9 a N N E r, 

Bt SERTIt GAEA^HEED. KS<I^ 

J - , -^ 

When JEmma firft I fkwr diyhdj faiiv 
On AnK>*8 batika- (bt gaily feemM to rovcf 
Her az|if{«rc)Fe wa^fuU of Joy and Lore^ 

And fp(Mtivtffiogl€C8 ^c'd her anb^ro hair.' 

Fatal rcVcrfe!* Notr clouded iifrith dcfpair , 
I^^that fireet brow !' All fad fiie feeks-the gro^,. 
"V^itfi fomow-f^oHen eye, and, like the dove, 

BeW^ld bar mare^ with bread of heaving' care.. 

* 

Nor do I caufe^ nor cao I cure her woe^ 
Alas !' not 1 1 Were mine the ibothfng arr^ 

Sndlefa embraces ihoidd relief beftovvv 
T(K> much her cheerful mien itvflam'd my be^rt 

But now thoie pearly t^rs i^ceflan^ jflow^ 
My tortup^d fool BHift feel inceflantikuut. 

L I N E S* 

TO THV MEMOET Of MKS. TICtBKL. 

-KePLETE nvith every chamvto win the beaftr 
To footbe life's forrowN or iti joys impaiity • 
Soft— timid— elfigant ! her beauteous miea 
fiefpoke jtbe &eling?«-|pende tmnd wkbin». 



r 



TOXQ^ 



HI. 

Bttt could it be poor Johnfon't hw 
To read thefe pages> as 'tis mine r 

The folio thrown at Oiborne^S pate. 
Peat: Jamie, would be thrown ait j^i)r««L 



AY I^TER tIKDA&i ES<^ 

dtlOW bright were the bluihes of Moro^ 
How fWeet, was the fbng of the Grove^, 

£re Cyntilia thus left me forlorn^ 
And frowiiiog forbade me to love ! 

My fireams I was wont to adore-^ 

My flocks bleated mufk around ; 
And, fhephcrds, I lovM them the more,^ 

Becaufe (he was pleased widv the found*. * 

Pear Cynthia I ah, who could, behold 

A damfel with beauty fo blefir 
Nor wiih in his arms to unfold^. 

Such charms as were never poifefi ! 

Oh atteod^ thou, fair caufe of myi woes !; 

Oh, refufe not to hear nc^e complain ! 
Thy fmile hath undone ray repofe^ 

And ^:i2Ct only can. blefr. md ag^in^. 



I *»* t 
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BY TBC fAAlEr 

Doomed by Fomiiit's fickle ftar. 
Dear maid \ I fdeb the dang^ous ware;. 

Condemn'^ from thee to wander fiir— 
To Love and Delia's channs a flave.— 

Tet e'er thy balmy lip» I leafC,^ ■ . 

And qidil that bofbm- a fmmy wliife^i : 
Oh^ Nymph! my tcsir^ ny . fight mctWer 

And ^smt mft tli&ie^ way:UAM\i^ 

Cn each bright tear fliaU Fancy dwelV 
And Mem'ry each foft figh reRorc ;. 

Thus doat upon t&e fvmt £ii(iweU| 
Like miiers on their golden ftoee. 



ABSENCE..:— TO CTflTHlAv 

i ^ ' I. i 



^Y tiia «aJ(^rr 



> ■) 






Here Cynthia^ let thy beauty beam, 
Too long yon v^flies have been bldi^i 

Too long yori ftmothiiV happy ftream 
Hath born thine Image on it» breafi*. 
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Oh, hafie ta thefe definted bowers ! 

And him whoie fight have piercM thy grovTi 

To tell what forrdws load the hours, 

Whilft others ftrire to gain thy love. 
• 
Sweet wand'rer, liften tjM&y przy% 

Return,, and baniih ^v*rj figh ; , 

Oh, hafte! if anghtl boaft befair^ 

And hold a charm for Cynthia^s eye» 

In vain I afk— my fighs are viiii, 
Th* admiriiq( fivaiot withhold the mMai^, 

Whofe fii^ki are fuofiune to their plain, 
Whofe abfiMc^ ftmu '^ inidoig^t fliade I 






S . Q N G, 



■ T TBI SAME. 



.1 



U OW Jong fhall haplefa Colin mourn 
The cold regard of Delia's eye ; ' . 

The heart whofe o;i]^ j^i|t is love. 
Can Delia's ibftoeGi doom to die ? 

Sweet il th^^|iame to^ Colin's ears \ 
Thy beauties, ah ! divinely bright-*- 

Jn one (hort hguir by Delia's fide, 
I pa& whole ages of delight* 



- / 



Yet 



V 
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A6| ytartfweetfiniliag! noMr for arer flbwtv 
Ten years,, thrice toldy alas, arcbttt a di^ S 

Yet, as toi^eiher we are agpd grown, 
Together let ui wear cwr age awi^u ' 

For Aiil^ thrtiiMS bi»hioiiirfrdeaf t» tb(lli||b^ 
Aod raptura mhtVH eacb miaute as k flow ; 

To the light heavt a]l-ckaa|Hig ieafooa bfovght 
Paint that were^ibft, or fkafiirei that were iiie#^ 

Ah ! call to ftHflid^ how 6ft Hear Scanuog^f ftiraria 
My fteps were h^nt for jmndU^ Mbfe-trod |jro^P«», 

There, fhe wkfo tev'd Ate ^laat thy tetider dieiiie^ 
Aod-' I the chofbn rndflenger of love. 

pn the gale's piokm, wkb a lever's care^ 
E'en with the ijpedd of thought (Bd I dot gp^-^ 

Explore the celftage of ikf abTent £rir, 
And easM thy fitk'iung bofdm of its woe? 

And when that douhthig heart fliU Mt alarms^ 
Throbbing alternate with its hope aod fear, 

Cid I not bear thee fafely to her arms, 
Afliirc thy faitb,»and dry wp ev'ry tear ^ 

And, ah ! forget not when the fever*^ power 

Raged, fore,, how fwift I fought the zephyr's wi^g^ 

To cool thy pulfes in the fragrant bower. 
And. bathe thy teoiples. in the deareft fpring. 

Frien4 



f aoo J 

HI. 

iHt coidd it be poor JohnfoD^ htfr" 
To read thefe pages^ as 'tis mine f 

The folio thrown at Oflnorae*! pate, 
Peat: Jami^ would be tbrowo at tilii§*. 



SON O* 

dElOW bright were the blufhe» of Morn^ 

How fi^eet, was the fbng of the Grove». 
Ere Cyntbia thus left me AnrJonii 

And frowi)ii)g forbade me to love ! 

My dreams I was wont to adore— 

My fiocks bleated mufic around ; 
And, fliepherds, I lovM them the more, ^ 

Becaufe ihe was pleag^d witb^ the found.. * 

Pear Cynthia I ah, who could behold 

A damfel with beauty fo blefl^ 
Nor wifh in his arms to unfold^. 

Such charms as were neyei: pofTefi ! 

Oh atteody. thou, fair caufe of mji woes !; 

Oh, refufe not to hear me complain ! 
Thy fmile hath undone my repofe^ 

And tto ohiy. can. bleis; me again*. 

S(»NGIk 
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t 

BY TB€ »AMBr 

Doomed by Pomini:*8 fickle ftar. 
Dear maid !: I {ick the dang^lrous warrr;. ' 

Condemo'd from thee to wander fiir— 
To Love and Delia's charms a flavc.— 

Tet e'er thy balmy kp» I leafc^ 

And qiUil that boibm^a fiiowy wlii^t^ : . 
Ohy NyiQph! my tciir^ nyfighsmctW^ 

And gniat mfe thioe^ Joy hdkdidil^ 

On each bright tear fliall Fancy dwell^. 

And Mem'ry each foft figh reRore ;. 
Thtis doat upon tfte fvrett fai^welt^ 

Like miiers on their golden ftore. 



ABSENCE.-:— TO CTNTBlAw^ 

■ i. * 



•B^ tiia SAivr. 



> 1 



• .i 



't 'It k 



Here Cynthia^ lee tl^ beauty beath. 
Too long yoa vrflies have been bidl: i. ^' ^^' ' 

Too long yon fo«ot?iitv*s happy ftream * v ' 
Hath born thine image on ^ti breaiL ' ^ 



V 



E aoo J 

HI. 

iHt coidd it be poor JohnfoD^ ht^ 
To read thefe pages^ as 'tis mine ;* 

The folio thrown at Oftorae*! pate, 
Peat: Jami^ would be tbrowo at tilnu. 



a O N 0« 

AY MlTiH tlVDX^f ES<^ 

dTlOW bright were the blufhes of Morn^ 
How fi^cjet: was the. fbng of the Grove,. 

£re Cynthia thus left me f&thm^ 
And fro Wiping forbade me to love ! 

My dreams I was wont to ador6— 
My fiocks bleated mufic around ; 

And, fliepherdsi I lovM them the more,^ 
Becaufe (he was pleas'd witb^ the found. 

Pear Cynthia I ah, who cou]d> behold 
A damfcl with beauty fo blcfli 

Nor wifh in his arms to unfold^. 
Such charms a» were never poflefi ! 

Oh atteod^ thou, fair caufe of myi woes !; 

Oh, refufe aot to hear noe complain ! 
Thy fmile hath undone my repofe^ 

Aod that ohly can. bleis. me again*. 



S(»NG^ 
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Yet though I lovM thee more than life. 

Not to difpleafe a cruel maid, 
^7 t()pgue forbore its fond^ft tale. 

And murmur'd ia the diftant ihade. 

What happi^ (hepberd has thy imile, 

A bJifs for wWch I hourly pine ? . 
Some fwain, perhaps^ whofe fertile vale, 

Whole fleecy flocks are more than mine. 

Few are the vales that Colin boafts, 
And few the flocks thofe vales that rove ; 

I court not Delia's heart with wealth, 
A nobler bribe 1 offer— ——Love. 

Yet ihould the virgin yield her hand, 
And, thoughtleffi, wed for wealth alone— 

The adl may make my bofom bleed, 
But furely cannot blefs Ler i>vjn, , 

IN IMITATION OF SPENSER, 

Written at Santa Cruz, in the IJlatid of Ttntrx^e^ and 

fent to Donna Antonietta De R , a Spanijh youn^ 

Lady ; ivritten- at her Villa on that J /laud. 

' BY THF. SAMF.^ 

Behold in thofe lom fliades a damfel dwell — 

I ween the fairelt annongfl all the fair ; 
AwTiile doih Virtue bid her (ky farewel, 

To live with Sylvia, pafling all compare ; 

K^ Eke 



C M» 1 

Oh, hafle to thefe deferted bowers ! 

And him whole fighs have pierc'd thy groYV^ 
To tell what forrows load the hours, 

Whilft others ftrire to gain thy love. 

Sweet wand'rer, liften tj^ny pnqrV^ 

Return,. and baniih ev'ry figh ; 
Oh, haile ! if aught I boaft be iair^ 

And hold a charm for Cynthia^s eye* 

In vain I aik — my fighs are vauft, 
Th' admiring fymm withheld the mstiJ^^ 

Whofe &£k$ are funflunc to their pl»n, 
Whofe nhUtuc^iBMUfL iiBdni§^ fiiade I 






s .9 ; N G. 
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■ T THE SAME. 

rJoW jQDg-ihaU haplefs Colin mourn 
The cold regard of Delia's eye; ' , 

The heart whofe o;|]|y^uiJt is lo^ 
Can Delia's ibftoeis doom to die ? 

t - ■ > X ■ • i ■ 

Sweet is th^^jiame to^ Cplin's ears I ^ , 
Thy beauties, . ah ! divinely bright-— 
In one (hort hqmr by Delia's fide, 
. ; X paft whole ages of delight. 
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Yet though I )ovM thee more than^ife. 

Not to difpleafe a cruel maid, 
M7 tjopgue forbore its fond^ft tale. 

And murmur'd ia the diftant ihade. 

What happi^ (hepberd has thy imile, 

A blifs for wMch I hourly pine ? 
Some fwain, perhaps^ whofe fertile vale, 

Whofe fleecy flocks are more than mine. 

Few arc the vales that Colin boafts, 
And few the flocks thofe vales that rove 5 

I court not Delia's heart with wealth, 
A nobler bribe 1 offer Love. 

Yet fliould the virgin yield her hand, 
And, thoughtlefs, wed for wealth alone— 

The a6t may make my bofom bleed. 
But furely cannot blefs hertfvjn. , 

IN IMITATION, OF SPENSER, 

Written at Santa Cruz, in the IJland of Ttntrx^e^ and 
fent to Donna Antonietta De R , a Sfanijh youn^ 
Lady ; 'written, at her Villa on that J /land. 

• BY 'THE SAlir.^ 

B' ■- ' • 

EHOLD in thofe lorn fhades a damfel dwell — 

I ween the fairelt amongft all the fair ; 

Awliile doth Virtue bid her fl^y farewel, 

To live with Sylvia, pafling all compare ; 

K ^ Eke 
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THE THJIEE VJSRl^ONS- 

• T THB BON. ttO&ACe WALP^LI^ 
OF ftT&AW9E&&Y*dlL,L» 

H^railETTA^ feckms Aharms 
Awe tiie^bcWt lier Beauty ivarms ^ 
See ihe bluih^ Love prefiuz^i 
$ee ihe firowm^ rhe drops hk plooies* 
Dancing li^tferoV tbe ocean. 
Was nof, Ortbecsa^'SiflMiton ; 
She ^>eal«2 and act cepmt to iee 
iTbe Tfiuinpli^ Sknplkity, 

t 

Lipt Ihatfmile atli^tiiand xne^ng^ 
IF^imifl wkd ^ybiean jkaoiogs | 
€ye8 tlii^t glider into ;wit, 
Wantea odnli wkh^aoqr^il^ti . 
Ar^ JNaMeU that g^y Tf^^j«decp 

^JghqddingrofesY fbifBt^ graces 
In a face that's thovland faces i 
Sweet aflemblag6» ^i omibin^ 
fo pretty playful Caioline. 

Sober as the matronal air. 
Humble as the cIoyllerM fidr. 
Patient till new fprings diiclofe 
The bud of promas'd Beauty's rofe, 

Wavidj 



I to? ] 

£iifi|res it young EUzalbeth. 

Zjovdy thvee, wfa^ future xeign 
Shall fing foroe younger, fweeter Swsuw 
For me iiiiHce in Ampthill Groves^ 
Cradle ef Graces and of Loves, 
I firft aanoimc'd, in artlefs ps^^ 
The glotks of a rifing Agc^ 
And promised, where my Anna flione. 
Three Oflbrys as bright as one. 

AddrereA to the Right Hon, HiiHp «ui of Cbdlcfficli, 

TO W® LORD CHESTERFIELD, 
MY LORD, 

4- HE freedom^ anaddreis from a perlba Wholly un* 
known to your Lor^Mp, I am (enable, fiands m ^ecd of 
w apology. The beft I can malce is, that I happen 
to be one of the many, t^thavefenfiblyexperieaod^ 
the haiq)incfs of your Lordfliip^s adm'mifttation in this 
country i'-^^nd that If beaeiks aiv «0! be cAimat^l^ 
their itapoftafiee and eicteot, thoft wc ihai^ -tw«h th* 
comnrnoity, m«ft, of an othori, lay tike jofttift |b|iMi^ 
tion for acknowledgment. 
Vol. IIL l^ With 



^ith regard to theindofediiiies» they pretend, mf 
Lord, to no other merit than that of ^>eaking truth* 
The perfon who writes them, is no Poet, Courtier, or 
Depend^t. Content with his paternal acres, he has 
been more Solicitous to improve than to add to them— 
Kever yet has bribed for an Eledion, or applied to a 
great man for a favour. But if this were -not the cafe, 
your Lordfliip could eafily diiHnguifh between the fervile 
lincenfe of 'flattery, and the dtfintereiled t)fienngs of gra- 
.titude that flow from the heart. 

If the inclofed lines are worth a further remaik, it 
may be obferved, th^t what is further faid in them, with 
re«i4 to the maopers of t}\e .times, is inteodcd tp he 
clearJy underflood in fthe reve^,-: as flefcriptive, I am 
farty^ haver occafion to iay, by tio ineens of what ^ey 
are. but what they ouj^/jt to be ; and what your Lord- 
iihip^s example and happy .admlnlilf^tion'praldly tqpded 
fphave m^de thc«. /: 5 > J 'i ;.. 

- ^lit our national 1uxnr)'1s too tiiefencfhcriy atopic to 
dwcll'iipon ; I quit it^ with ray hopei that the oflSpring 
may . not as frequently' prove deftru6tive to* its ovSr* ih« 
^Igent parent, Opr'pyblic^profperity. 



i*f> >i • 



/Thus* my Jjoi^ -I- take theJiberty bf daHtiftg^txj^-ymi 
lafto a frieudi J inead^ijas ^ our count«y's fti^d,--«ffor 
iilCb you h»vc QH&inently pjii^xied, and^iuch^ Joiyour be^ 
.|l<anrolent difpofitiojvs, I am perfuaded you ilill^ooatiiHic^ 



To your Lordflup dkerefore^ in thtf OLpaaty^ diy lium- 
hk oflferingy wsth all its impetfe^Uons, flies fdrpardoK 
and acceptance i and which, I am pccftiaded, will13e the 
more readily granted, being meant at a proof witH hoiK 
real and diiinterefted an efteen^ I have the honour t# 
be, my Lord Cheflerfield'f 

Moft obedient, and 

^loii faithful humble fetvlhti. 



f ^^ 



TO THE LORD CHESTERFIELD. 

A Imitation offomt Pajfages in Horace, Ode X3cxi/Lrb,c, 
and in Ode v* Lib. 4» The F$it adJreffii hii^lf ^ 
tp bis Ljri as fflhwis i * 
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IF e^er in fliady grot or bower 
Thy founds have chacmM the filent hoiu* ; 
Attun*di)y tbee, if e*ermylayf ' ' 

Shoii'd reach to future diflant days ; . ' 
Then let thy Ih^Bs harmonious flow, . ; 
And give to Slaahope what they owe: / ; 
♦ Who tho'^cn Britain's weal intcnli 
Great, good, and wife as eloquent _ ^ 
The patriot, who hath firm witbftopd^ v 

And ftemm'd cormptiiMii's rapid floods 

'^ (^i ferox beUo, tamcn t^ufcr anmi " -/* ' 

5iv« ja^atum rdigaret udtt . . r . ^ 

UttorcjoaviQpfe. :'».«» 



'j 



\; 



^ Yctifbenfrettr'dy a^ c^oe beguBe» 
J|»d«ialie dmfpcntb^ mufes iifnilci; 
^Wbcthhr. lie ficikes the fcfukiiding l^rc,. 
^bc dunnt of viituc to iol^ire^ 
<Or wliedier't«ib'd to beaut^r^s prsuici 
JHe modulates bis melting lays; 
Still firft amid the tunefultfaroog, 
Xbe Siitas warble in his^ long. 

01 might I live, to hail the day 
'When Stanhope% delegated fway, 
fOoce more ipi^ blefr Hiberaia's Ifle» 
And makt her^roopii^ ipufi^ ffnik^ 
iHis leotent arts mi^t theiv afluage 
•Ourlittley ielfiib» fadiousrage; 
To pride fix bounds jinknown before*. 
And teach ambitbn i;i4ien.to foar. 



- * * 4 



Mediinks, rm^M^ S^mhope'sjlg^ 
(Each latent '^liur^rH^^itodight* 
f{ Frudencc'reftfauos €acb.\¥ild •^ceTf^ 
And givea tOiiifeiiUk ^ power 19 UeSu 

^ Liberutn & j^ufas^ :.VenerefpquC) & lUi 
Semper haerehtem' pucrum caoe^, 
Xt hjpxxdf* tugni otuVis nigre^ue 

Crine (leconttfti 

AtUftU CvncnfegilaK* 



The 



"f he vaSi, the IsTifli ibos^of pridtt;^ 
Their gaudy trappings 4«d afide ^ 
Nor ieU the birdMight to nuuntaiii 
Lewd riot,, or a^ pageant tnuiK * 

Debauch abafh'd^ witih ftoftery ftce^^ 
Lurks ia the cella^ of foul difg'rtice : 
While * ftripHng fct* no longer dare 
To mingle with th' aflembled fair.- 

+ The laws and manners of the age 
Correal the frenzies of wild rage. 
{.Who— now tlitj fword Vindi^ive dniw» 
la bold defiance of thie laws i 
Or madly prodigal of life, 
Seeks honour in blood-thiiily ftrife ? 
Honour— that fliuns th* opprobrious de6l|) 
Crompt for the natal foil to Meed, 

Fair deccDqri with guardiaa, aid. 
Attends her charge the blufhing maid* 
The nuud addrefrM by fober fenfis^ 
Checks the vain fop*s impertinence ; 
The fqi, t'attraA the bymph's bright cyei, 
No more aifumes the fot*s difguife. 

Juftice prevents the ihameful dun^ i '. 

The felon-gamefler's wiles we ihun« 

* Or, floven Cots. -5 

f Moz Sclexmaculofumedomiritiieftai .; 

X Q^Patthumpaveat? Q^ ^dum Scythen ? 

L 3 Exodl' 
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Sxpeli'il his haunts, new<:limcs, nefriBores^ 
The guilty fugitive explores. 
Like the gaunt woi^ nigh ftanrM at homey. 
Who prowling fecks a difhint roam ; 
The cottage, gF^^> explores for food, 
Lur'd with the fi^t of human blood* 

See 1^ zfft» revive and commerce fpready 
The naked doth'd, the hungry fed. 
The labours of the furrowing plow 
With harve&s gild the mountain's brow.^ 
With toil fubdu^di the barren plain 
With pknty cheers the labouring fwain* 

Such were the pleafing fcenes diijplay'd,, 
When CfeQfteriicld lerit* ftvay^d. ' , 
Who— when rebellioD^s bold alarms 
'Great George himielf rous'dt im to arms : 
When war around its terrors fpread. 

Add fiil'd^^h panting heart widi dread t 

«» • • . 

' ■ % 

♦ Nutrit ror^iQ^rcfy-^i^intq; Fauftittw i-. ' 
iPswatum vojitant per marc navit*. 

Qgo roufa tendis, dcfipc'pcrvjcax, 
Rcferre fermdncs dcoriim ; So 
Magna aoifktstcnaaiie parvis. . 

O decus Phoebiy & dapibut fupremi^ 
Grata tenudo Jovis, O laborum 
l)vlce lenimeni nn6i cumqiie fafars; 

' ' ' Ritevdcaoii, ,- . 

i vhsk 
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With gentle, fage, yet firm cooimand; 
From hoftile rage prcfervM the land ; 
Rul'd m our hearts, bid fk^on oeafe, 
And Rome's fierce zealots cbarm'd to peace. ' 

Ye bards, to Stanhope tune your lyres, 
Who BrfJt awoke your latent fires r 
Who from the fliade call'd merit forth^ 
And patrouizM negle^ed worth : 
Nor ever from the plaints of grief 
Withheld the g^'rous prompt relief.' 

But ceafe, fond miife, with t>arren paiCt 
' To leflen Stanhope in- thy lays : 
For Horace feems with fmile fatiric 
To check thy rambling panegyric $ 
And while, methinks, I fee the fagiB^ 
Thus I refume his claffic page. 

^ Bac^eof the God, celeftial lyfCf 
<* Who cheer the feafts of Heav Vs great Slrt^ 
«* Accept this tributary by, 
** And charm the cares of life away.*' 

XORD CHESTERFIELD'S ANSWER 

TO THB PRECCDING LBTTBi.. 

w 

SIR, 

If I better defcrve the good opinion you entertain of 
mCf I ihould more regret not having the pleafure of 
Vebg known to you. But as there are many obje^^i, 

L 4 which 



vhich to a^re, ^oe fhould not ibe too near i aiid:a8 £ 
TCiy finccrcly t)unk myfelf one of theni) I will enjoy 
the difiaDce fr^m vhich' you yiew me, and to whidi I 
owe the moft pkafiag poetical incenft I ever received. 
Laudari a iaudats Vir9^ was always looked upon as the 
nioil fenfible flattery to feif-love ; and ^ch I now ted it^. 
from one who can ^ink^ ^y and. write as you do. 

If, while I had the pkafure of reading in TreUnd^ I 
exerted my utmoft endeavoun for the fervice of that 
country, 4t was only, what the duty of the poft I was ia 
required. An4 if i attaixv^ the tniefk 2&B6ark ibr it^ 
and the warmefl wiOies for its profperity, at I Ihal! erer 
do^ it is no more Chan a return of ^atitvdic i^ the 
mafks of its gpod^wiU and ooo&UacA* 

Thofe whioh 7otl| in parfieiilaiv gM fiwof }tour%. 
have ji!dRfy^)t<fted in me tftiefetitimefits of tht tlinift rt*^ 
gard and eAeem, with^Wbich I am,. 

SI R,. 

Your mofk faithful,. 
,8umblc fcrvant, 

.CBESTEBLFIEUD;. 

yuMi 14//^, 17531. 
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^befotkwi^g ^$OiJG was written fame Hftk ogo ly' 
CjLV-tkiii Morris; addreffed to Lady ***♦, who' 
ajked bim\ ^* fflfdi t/je I^afofi of Love warf^ 

r 

You iflc m^ what's love ?— Why Ait yirtut^ftd'va* 
' pour, ' 

WhIcUfocts ffvt^A over our longings like giuz^^ 
May do for a fwain who can fieed upon ps^i^ 

But flefh is my 4?^t--wl frl^l i«:*^ fiajrfc^ ,. r - 

A^elitate tendre, fpiia into Piatonie, . ' 

Suits the ftminine fop, wliom ho beauties provoke ; 

But the Blood of a Wdchman is hot and laconic, 
Aufd bt'fcived at Kfe fights, with « srbrd^nd s ftrdke# ' 

' ' ' 
Yet I grignt yo^u fbere is a fureet niadne^ of paffipiH. r 

Araptur'dideUri«i]n/)f'men^ldefight;^ » . 

Tho\ alas ! my dear Madam, not five in the nation> ' 

Whofe fouls nave an optw; to view the bkft light. 

But wc ipfe*iiotbf mindgft)fidiBfinguiih*d ftl^^ 
But love, ^nfihon love, itf iti earthly attire ; ^ 
Which, bc^^ me^-iiybeH df)9fc!4^% th^s bigbr^fli^^ a^ 
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For dke bo(om*s deceit, like the fpendthrift'S proftifibci^ 
• Aa the fubftance declines, rich appearances tries ; 
More ga^ as more weak^ till this iplendid dblufioo* . 
In a pang, of bri^t vanity dazzles and dies*. 

Ktil if ii^ a ftraiir of pnre fentiment Somng, 
, .No animal wannth checks the eloquent tongue^s 
nris the trick. o£ a coxcomb to boafl your undoing 
And pride, tafte, or impotence, prompts the fout 
wrong. 

Tor Love^ in-a tumult^ of Ibjft agitatfon^ 

Overcome with iu ardour, bids iai^uage retire \, 

And loft in emotions of troubledfenfation^ 
Still breathes the fliort accents x>f filent d(?fire«. 

Yes, to godf^omthewing^'whenJa deUcate^SaiaoQi, . 
In fickiy compofure fits down to nefihe ;: 

Tor^Lovc, like a he^Stic, when weakly the flBmen^ 

• • • • 

Still brighten64he Ikiuas the folids decline. 

If fuch be the Love you p^opofi in the queftion,. 

No doubt '^tis a phaiitom drefs'cTup by ^e mind i 
An()yr&^Uev^ ipe>^^^^ ^*,^ fubftance to reft on^ 

But th^^&aud o£ cold botfoms aod.yanities blindi 

111 ■ t 

Burforitrej-mydear ma&m-, a poor^earnal finner^ 

Whofe Love keeps no^Lent, or on rhapfedy ftarves^ 

WtirtefeflMirp-feuce'of hungcir IlailHeoniydiBhert. 

And take,, without fcrupk, what bappine& carves. 

* 5#' 
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So, my good Lady ***% aU beauty and merit. 
You fee, tho' I doat on your face and your miod^ 

The devil a grain ihould I feel of Love's fpirit. 
If looks didn't wanrant your fiiape and your kindb 

With this tafte you, perhaps, will upbraid my vilenatur(^ 
But thus ftands the cafe ; and in truth to my theme. 

Were my miftrefs the fird both in mind and in feature^. 
Unfex her, dnd paflion would fade like a dream* . 

As a poet, indeed, Tve a licence for fi^ion, 
Todrefs in heroics the treacherous heart. 

But take the fad truths . and excuft the plain didionv. 
jPifr Jjnfe moves with m in an bont^fr part%, . ' 

But, perhaps,. yoU' may know fomething more of the 
matter,.. 

Then deigri to. inform the dull foul of a brute— 
,A hint of your mind wpuldmaftpleajSngly flattfio 

And to hear it I'd al way s,be nf^iUing and mute. ; • ; . 
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TO A LADY GN HEk BlftTH-UAif.- 

• • • • • % 

BY. TH^OrUILUS SWIfT, XSQ^ 

The gods in coundl-n^,. wheti jove exprefs^d^ ^ • * 
The fecrct purpofe roWrtig in Ks ^rcafttr* c '*« *• * 

" Ye PowVsi to wfiofh ihetrdr^ 6f maft bfctoiigsj. 
Who grace irtth gifts, oi fcclcbratc ifi fongsi" ^ 

* L' 6/ * " Oufi" 



Our pledjm nAHt, (and what I wiR inhHsf 
One oHMtal mMf one wobehui to create^ ' 
One faultlefii work on tins diffingitHh^d^dayv 
Heav«i'»Iaft| beft £nifliM mtfter^picxre of day*^ 
Hafle to your feveral tafts ^ let each prepare 
Some ehofen ^ft, to dignify the &if." 

tnflant^. Apolb> fnatch'3 the filver lyre, 
That founding near iafuaM a fbul of fire ; 
Thro* all; the raafs the magic rapture itolo— -^ 
He touohM^^-and harmony in^nr^d the whole; 
Their harps^mid erownt tfa'^imniortal Moibt briap^ 
The bate delighted bear^ and ieams-to fiag* 
WithJ^«av^*s<>wabeim toble6^yoiMfg.Oenia»fil«-— ^ 
Sun-ward the fmiling infent turns her eyes, 
fiweet Hebe yoii£ beftbw'd ;. that lafting youth, 
The fruit of Virtue and* the flower of Truth. 
The Graces Irft their court, and'round the Fair,. 
Breathiftg (Weet airs,, in ra^mit pomp repair^ 
As in l^ht band» tlie fpottive fiflers run, 
Tajle holds a torch^ new-kindled at the fun :* 
This to htr hand tibe fosiiing Grace oosfiga'd,. 
To warm, to rarifb^ and exalr her mind* 
Of younger birth, tsk Eligdnu drsw ni|(h. 
The fiiics ipf Viftue bfamii^g in her qrc : 
£afy her w; aod with mi ample.fivell^ . 
Her fimpl^ rqtf^ in ;fl6wiiig[grandcur fellii- 
Round the pleased infant ber foft arms flie threw ^>#« 
The coofciotts infant laugVd| and leaped to riew* 

laft 
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£aff came fweet SintimeMtr a fober grdcd f! 

Soft was her fooV sn^ peofiv€( was her fiuie p 

Anunoi^ofcekfllal'fiaalcflieboiKr ; 

A book it ftcm'a, withhibri^beitadded o'er--^ 

Cremsrof the-f^ni T tMbrtghtoo^as^tbey paifii . 

& ricbrefie^^mvtbfdug^thd'nKiitBl gla& 

This to>the maid&ci gave^ and gWiitig^ oy'd^. 

•« Be this thy^ fitidf^ AVm tfarougli lifii tl^ gtade^V^ 

Drawn in afilken<iarl>]^}MtBrpl«lQt^i 

Game Beauty's- Geddds wk& htr tw^uMtmidoYm t^ 

£ooking.umittOTable joy^ fhe fiml'd^- ^ 

And gaz'dy and ca)in[bi;,aiid}irBfr^d^aiRlkift'dtleidiUd|t 

At each warm kift th'entitreaM birth aAiOEias > 

A newer grace, wiili^&eilitr beauty hboafiai: 

But Cjmthia &w^ and' dMflaJag ei^ fprt^ 

Dropped a coM icktle^ thatiduUi^ ItWr heart* >. 

With'fond appl^ofe die Site of^ Gfdf-fiifvq^'d ^ 

The various graces of^ tfa« gf^^ amid i 

^hen called her £iKdr,~ her oek^ri iMmCt 
But men T*fM^r<sdl4be Si»<m'4iD&x^.- 

J. U D Gm%^t O^P « B lUC U L S 3t 

Scarce had^ AfenMrna's ^ddlike iba 
The ra^ of Ubojiiing twenty ruo } 

What 



Wfaat time the doubtftil doy^ begaor 

To fpeak him neither boy nor man; . / 

III thofe green years the fpring of life. 

When Rapture holds with Reafon ftrife ; 

When Youth's tuMfiltiKnB pulfes bek^ . . 

And rife to more than Vkftut's heat »t-> : .;|| .1 : 

Twas den, by various pa^fams kd, : ; i : 

The*Iover's cbicfa,: the waicrior^^^ed^^ ./ : : • 

By floth pofleit'd, by gloi7:£E\!, J 

Am Veniis warmM^ oc^Mars ini^ir'd;; ' 

A iilenty folitary fliode^ ' * 

For tbought'and oaeditatito ma^ m : 

'Alcides fought, intttit'to l(^n, ^ 

And Good'froib Evil tb ttifteni*. : . / 

Here as he ORifed^ andinhis inind / ■') 

Rerolvedthe iwriotts taflis affiga'd . ^. ..... 

For mmtal man, from youth to age, i / 

On bufy lifc*!^ important Sts^t;* ^-i J .' c 1 

Before him ibod, orleem'cttb Aand,; -i' c > .• T 

Two Virgins, one on^ther Uiuid^ ^* • 

Like Pallas tbis : — auguA her air. 

As Wifdom's awful Goddefs fair : 

Like Venus tiat, whfen ficft flje: fprungc .at ^ 

Froitl Ocean's foam, and Love, was youngs 

£ach with contending^ gr^<^ i^ove 

To move the mighty fon of Jove. 

Eacth ne'er^bjjheld a;bri|^ m'uul 3C;i/;.)8 

Here ^r/«^ ibod^ and JP/f^«irr thprc^, .^j .^j- 

" ^ " ^" ^ Tbeit 
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Tbeu: feparaie charms Alddes'views^ 
Andy, doubting, hefitales-toclioofe; 
Admiriag each, fer each he hurns^ ]• 
As either Goddeft firM by turns z- ^ 
Each in his breaft alternate seignsy : > 
And each divided fway maintains* ^ :. : 

The dame of fofter grace drentrnear, 
*Twas love to view,, 'twas heaven to hear> / • 
Towering ikd fiands >— thus ffzxxivl ibo« ' 
Along the flow'ry baid»> o£ Po^. * i 

The fiflers of the blafied boy ^ 
Nor fiohns th' Herculean grove deftroy.* 
And &[ik, the fubtle Syren tries 
The charm, her foothing voice fupplies.t> 
She ilngsr^and as the charmer fhng,. 
The tuneful magic qf. her. tongUe ^^ 

The heroes wond'ring ears admire, . 
Sounds that fubdue,. and .fpdls tfaatfte ! , 
Thus iings the minftre) o( the moon> 
'When Night aflerts hej: iilent noon^ 

* The poplar was faocd to Ucrcules^ with which the bonk^of th* 
River Vo, even to. this, dayi abound. Few readers require to be told^. 
th;it the fiilea of the unfortunate Phaeton^ called by Ovid, Flammatus 
fMtr^ were fabled. Co be changed into poplars,. an4 tp take their mounif 
lul Aatioa on the banks of this celebrated river^. kito which their bia/kd 
hcothcr was fuppofed.to fall* Lucan beau^fully fays, 

■ Hutu fabula prinuditf^ 
T^fuUaJluvium ripiii umtra£t foreaa, 

tVCAN. lib. Z^ 

In 
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It diofe foft Aflda of jiptiffe^^ wfaenr 
The clajjk poplart ric inak.^ 
Her looks the Ufvet sod Singes had Axd^Ay 
fond lookr! that kindeil thoughts expre&'^lf . 
Bimplifig endeamg wilW of^ yojy, 
Brii^ to beguile^ and iifeedjr tx^fj,- 
The ftar-tH^^ ^k)ries«frbtr^eiy« 
Soft asibi fpltAdwt of theftief \ 
When Eft's fweet knap m heafen it hin^- 
Glorious tho minor lightt aineng^ 
aie glanc'd.— But, ah !' 'twas deadito Tknt,^ 
Such danger. from diofe glanoes flew^^.- 
Expofed, and^hrohhitig wilfi dcligHt,- 
Upheav'd the bofim^s heaven to^fif^ ' 
Where balms und odoun^brea^iBg.Uand^ 
The fpoils of Saba'rl>liftfal iand» 
With Love'sown IWeets pfufum'd th^ afr^ 
Inconfey that Gods tcoj^ xkign^to fliare \ 
Loofe to th^grie her garments fle^^ 
Her garmentsi gUtleriag at the^d^wTy 

♦ It k. worthy of obftrnttion, thiWhe n^ktinpiJes,^ 1»<A vfWct thfr 
l^ves of fK>plar> on the Tivcr mentioned Jii Ac forriMr nots^ tveiy 
wlwre are 6Qed^ . fiag remarkably fweet, and fu]^rior to dir nigMsgeilm 
«fHui7 ocber Itnowa oouitrf, as if they. aAuaHy bewoite^ in: teolmdn 
^fNCh th& «<£fter»of the biafteid^bjDy/^ the late of the unh^y Bbetoh. 
Sttang^ that travd hitotfais psrtef ftadja ncaftomlbcdactbexmificcf 
theS»4kigtuingalca,' 

And 



X iXKD bright Tfawttnittli ^[w^fed iMjfif^ 
0bc kg was barcy ts bfefr Ike fi^ 
The latent prMni'tt «tw d^ght; 
And RMHid her iivtllii^ «nM a loae 
Of loYes and nMfint grates' ihooe. 
There boys is hov^ifig%aadi irere iee% 
Fanning with purple wings their queen ^ 
And Lai^ter (here, and Raftnre hung» 
And Sport to meet hit miftrefs ipmng. 
A'myrtle garland gracM her bead : 
The locks in curb depetidem ^ready, 
like blooiinng hyacinths behind^ 
Woo&ij^ with amorous fleets the wind^ 
like the twin-fiftera of thahnlhi. 
As. bright, -Hn^^ witti/a.bovrowM blufl%, 
Deep flamfd; her thaek^a*^ p/Oij ^ t- 
No rofe, bjc nature's pitadl fpretd : 
]der lips^ that AttaTd the t^t^^ huev 
A thou&M IMplfiig fweets efufe^ 
Soft as the peach.*€ ttkeMr Uoom^ * 
Lufcious^ aoid melting w^th peffiiAi«*> 
As Autufnn> ripe^ 4a April taAtf 
She mov'd the S9sttittt*i chofim care* 
A cup flic held of potent fpellt 
The mig)ity and the flrong to qudts 
Jof in the liquor ftem'd to fwifflf 
AiuLLove flood laiigbivg ton the brim# 
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The Syren then : ** In me beholif 
What bafds of happineft have told^ 
Tis I that lead the ^aDce } 'tis I . 
The banquet and^ the bowl fupply ^ 
Mine is the wreath ; to nie beloog 
The voice of mirth, the iaul of ibng,. 
The lute, the ]aught the pulfe of fire,. 
And melting eye, thatTolls defire- 
What cheers the iiTiell, what charms the fight^ 
"Whatgives the tafle or touch delight j 
Soft eaie reclin'd on beds of down, 
And peaee unruffi'd with a fro^n u. ^ 

Eternal funfliine of the fouJ, 
Though tempefts threat, and thun&n roU :•«<» 
Thefe are the bleffings I beftow, 
7or man they chamn, for man they flolir.. 

Th' obedient feaibns wait my call^ 
In each I live, infpiring all* 
For me gay Sj^riitg perfumes- her bow'rs^ 
And fpots for me her meads with flowers ;; 
For me the roCe of beauty breathes^ 
For me fiie forms the lover's wreaths ; 
Or round the focial jgoblet twines. 
In concert with the curling vines ; 
And not one myrtle of the May 
But feels my pow'r,^^ and boafis my fway» 

Advancing Summer next is feen, 
Fnnting with roTy feet the gpecn.^ 

Buxom 
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Buxom flie comes, with golden graces 
And wears for me a warmer face : 
For me her bounteous bofom glows^ 
For me her fondeft zephyr blows ; 
For me her mellowing fruits afiuoM 
A richer zefl, a brighter bloom. 
I fwell the feed, I gild the corn, 
I teem in Plenty's pregnant horn : 
£4ch Seaibn's bleffings iHUaremine^ 
And all thofe bleffings (hall be thine^ 

So Summer, Autumn's ilrength fucceedf— 
For me Pomona,'s vintage bleeds^ 
For me (he purples in the vine,. 
As the preftcluftera ^m with wine*u 
The burni(h'd bough (lie loads for me^ 
2ut loads in vain, uiilefs for thee. 

Stem Winter at my preience Eles : 
1 gild December's frawivng (kies. 
The Loves and Lares hear my call, 
»Tis Mirth and Mufic in the Hall. 
The merry, m«ny tabors found. 
And nymphs a4vaqce> and (hepherds bounds 
And, jed, and joy, and fport and pl^y* 
Charm the long night, and fpeed tb(^ day ; 
Or Bromius * miniftw the bowl, 
, To warm and elevate the (pul. 

* One of the names of BacchuSf 
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TBefe are ourtrhunpliB and ddights^ 
VnvexM by cares,, and camps, and fights p 
Amid the battle's thundVing dia. 
Where Hydras hifi, and GorgOB»gf4o; 
Where Dan^^ ^Om his daily n>imdy 
Adtive and vigilant to wound ; 
Where 2>rtf/i&, in mad ^nnbition's walks^ 
With more than giant terror ilalks ;, 
Where profeate /f«»i^ bWifdtng lies,^ 
•« With not a^ fWend to dofe his -eyes j" 
Whert fell Opffejhn tjlanks his dhain^ 
Atad' Pity pleads but ^ea<b in wo f 
And favage ikfii rx feverely faiHes, 
And Pain rewinds the wairiof's toils. * 

** Tiim, my Akades, turn to me**^ - 
And will not Hercvles be fi^e f 
One look--one tendw" look beAow !wX 
Ah ! nurfe not vduntaiy woe* 
i come with fondeft ca^ to frfeafe, 
To lap thee in Elyfian eale,. 
To foothe with charming founds thy foul,, 
And Ift's vexatious ftoritts eontr ocil ; 
Whilft joy's unciou^d, ftn-bright rays,, 
To gild- the fortune of thy d^t. 
Whilfi Care^ that like the b^of night, 
With darknefs dwells, and Jhurn the lig^ 
KtPlea/ure^i brig^ approach retires % 
Tte lart alone to.hcaven afpires/' 

All 



"^BewilderM in a w«rtd of jo^Fy 
JOrank the d^UiSioii of her k>9g^ 
And bleft the ^{Kure$ as file fung-** 
JDelighted, ravMb'd, fix'df aroa2*d! 
Helook'd, he figh'd, be blalh?^ bcffstM . 
With fecret JQy the, ,Sy »n y ie w^4f 
And thus her guU^ul fcng purfu'd : 

^* Creation's .wprjct my pow^r decUre^ 
I j>eople ocean» earth, andair* 
The fcaly nationt ofthe deep 
With me .their mirthful revels keept ' 
Sporting in xoral b^we»^ where I 
Their pregnaqt pleafinr^: multiply^ 
And as 4faey (kirn the brine aboine, 
They dance.for, joy, andfleap forlovie« 
Or, when tbe tenyeA^s thwidei: nwei^ 

Secure beneath the wintiy waves, 

They view the bpiliag biliow« rift^ 

Toifing the veiZel to the. ikies. 

\7i1cn Ocean's rirtfinii^g bofom ft^U 

The o«ld, that Winter^s rage congeals^ 

Safe from the rigours of the yeary 

Nor blafts, nor ^ms, nor firofts they ffar« 

No change of feaibns there they know,. 

'Tis FUafuriU laiftiog fprix^ below:: 

Thus all, who dee|> with Neptune dw^ll. 

Though mute, my trimnpbs loudly teU. 

3 ^* Th^ 
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•** The kwlefs tyrants of the wood 
fUafun purfue, their oobleft good. 
Panthers and Pards enjoy thy flames^ 
Grappling their fable-fpotted dames. 
My voice, my precepts thefe obey. 
And art thou iavager than they ? 

'* On me the tribes of air attend ; 
The plumy people call me friend : 
I form their laboured fongs of love, 
And fwell the concert of the grove. 
The ilrong, vidorious bird that bears 
Jove^s forky thuoders through tiie fpheres. 
Bows to my yoke, and bends to me ; 
Kor thou, my Son, art lefs than he. 
Since Fleafurcy then, thro' Nature reigns, 
And glad Creation wears my chains, 
Shall great Alcides, fprunj;^om Jove, 
Whofe birth is regtfter^d above, 
Difdam the bleffings «of the fty. 
Which Gods partake, and Gods fupply? 

** Then take— 'tis Pleafuri$ cup divine. 
That mantles with immortal wine. 
Who tafles (hall live, who drinks Hull iind 
One fweet delipum of the mind. 
Where joy and boundlefs raptures reign,— 
iJfe without PJeafure were but pam." 

She ended : but hpr words impart 
Hejifilefs traniport to his heart. 

AwKl^e 
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Awhile iireioltttc heftood^ 
Divided, charm'di but not fabdoM* 
Panting and pale his cobur flies, 
Loll in fweet tmnults of furpnze ; 
Now trembling, fainting, doubting,, dying, 
Now half-refolved, now half-compiying y 
His hand 4ie Ili1etcke4, tvith hxz\ ha$e, 
The death-empoifon'd cup to taftei^ 
When /7r/*^ interposed her voice? • 
And fix'd His fluctuating choice. • 
iiSublime her front, and in her mien, 
Mildnefs with majefly was feen ;. > 
:Such majefl^^^as gilds the morn^ ; I 

When dawn*s bright daughter firft is bonu' 
No loofe defii^sjier ijtriU facthty'd, 
The decent -Graces decked the maid* ' 
White were her robe's jt alid'on ditferobSff' 
Were pi<^ur'd heaven's^iref^lcndcnt globes 4 
The full-orb'd mobiv tft^H[iwcarfcd fun, ' ^ 
Whofe endlefs courier is net^n^<M)e'; •• 
^Orion, flaming in tbeiiky^ ' * -. » ; 
The Mom,- and PhoiQsihor's golden eye : 
There, with herfward and balance flione • 
Allraea on a ^flariy throne; 
No bandage bound her piercing fight^ 
Keen, and iptiiiiively bright ; 
For yet flie sailed, nor man had driven > 
Th' offended fugitive to ifeaven; 
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Here Coufu^in hoc Uood^ftiun'^l cir^ 

By eaglet drawa, iKlvamc'd 19 war: 

Here Terai^s giant oSs^iiag ibmd :««« 

Each holds a mouotaia in his hand ^ 

Striving Olytfqput to invade> « 

With PeUpo'a w^ht 00 Ofla laid. 

And tkrice t^iey ftrovcs and t<6'd on hig^. 

The rocky ruiato thefty-: 

But Jove in thnnifers rufiied, and kuF]*4 

The mMcreantf to di* infernal world. ' 

Impernd turrets crownM her head, 

With palnfts and peaceful oliires^fpread^ 
•Infimortal meedsi ihat Uoom m .foag| 
And ftill.to hemes* fiune belong 1 . . 

A flaming iWord» as M^tnisg bright, 
^he raisM ;*^too ilrmig'for naortal figbU 
<>n her left arm, advanced before, • . 

A ihield of adamant (heiaAre, 
On whole bnaad boft iQ^rc^ ^arfire ' 
•HqgeHydra% and Chimeras; cfirr; 
The'terror of Arcadia's piaia^ . . 
The Gold, by dragdns WatdiMon \aiQ^ 
<7eryoii's triple-^Kxlied firao&e;; . 
^emea's fierce monfter, breathiiig flame $ 
The Dog of Death, whofe hideous yell 
Howlsihrqugh the bleak abyfs of hdl ; 
The branching, bes^ ^th %razen feet ; 
Tiie teFrpMeeming Bull of<iretc4 

Aitt 
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And on their mangled mailer fed 
The favage fteeds of Diomed. 
Here, loofcn'i of her zone,* was fecn 
Thermodon's ftern axe-bearing Queen. 
Scar'd by the brazen din,^ upflew 
The foul Stympbalian birds in view. 
And as they mount the fliaded air. 
Their flapping wings loud war declare. 
Himlelf amid the glorious toils, 
Crafping a club, and cloth'd with fpoik; 
The much-admiring chief efpics. 
And palms and pidturM trophies rife 4 
Bright eameft of his future fame ! 
He views, he feels the kindling flame : 

*■ The twelve labours of Hercules, which arc here dcfcribed on the (Weld * 
of Virtue, it is prcfu Tied, have a good «fFcftj they are not^ however, «U 
-equally eafy of folution. •This-of loofening the zone of the Amazon, as 
dire^ed by 'Juno, it is difficult to account for, and remains unex- 
plained by the Critics. The old Geographers have placed the Country of 
the Amazons in that of the modern Circaffians, among whom it is p6f- 
Cble, and even pirohable, that the remains of their oHginal may be 
traced ; and as it is more likely to £nd them in thte cuflcm: and ntamien 
of a people than any where dfe, the eereratmy obfervcd by the pfefent 
Circaffian buibands of cutting the belt of their wives on the, day of mar- 
riage, which is facrcdly and rciigioufly worn till marriage breaks ir, may 
lie a fign ^ fulyueatk t of the woman to her new lord and raafter, who by 
this cercra«ny may be faid to have conquered her, and to hold her by a 
fymbol in ful>je£Jion. This, however, is fubmitted to the IcarQcd \rf 
^Aay-of conjedluTC only. 

Vol. III. M . His 
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flis bold heart beats ; hts pantiog foul 
Expands, and burns for gloiy's goal* 
Pleas'd Firtue markM the godlike man, 
SeizM the glad omen, and began : 

*^ Hail, matchlefs youth ! immortal feed 
Of Jove, from who;n the brave proceed { 
Would'ft thou be happy— follow me— 
True greatnefs heaven refervea for thee. 
The Gods with vigour ibrung thy frame. 
They gave thy ibul with Mars to flame, 
That thou in glory might'ft excel, 
But moft the monfter, Fajfhn^ queH. 
From Heaven I come, thy fteps to guide. 
To fall, or conquer by thy iidc ; 
To lead thee to the founts of Truth, 
And match thee with immortal youth,* 
What claims refped, what draws renown, 
*Tis Labour gains, and Toils that crown ; 
Whate'er is glorious, great, or fair. 
Is Firiueh boaft, and Flrtue^% care. 
- Would'ft thou be honour'd by the State ? 
in arms defend her*-and be great. 
Thy country calls thee to the field; 
*Tis thine to vanquifti, thine to fliield ; 

^ By the maitiage of -Hercules with Hebe, the ancients meant that 
4he deeds of heroes bloom undimiaiibed through time, and llve> as it 
woej in perpetui^ yoiKky 

3 To 



To tame the rude, oncultur'd foil, 
And make the defart Graces fmile f 
Adorning with the arts of Peace, 
The glory and the guard of Greece. 
Shall Sloth, ihall Mufic's foothing (trains^ 
Unman the virtue in thy veins ? 
If mufic muft thy paffions fire. 
Let praife, thy country^s praife infpirei 
Let War's alarms thy hreaft inflame^ 
The mufic of a hero's name.* 
Let the flirill trumpet fliake thy foul. 
Let Mars the battle's thunder roll: 
Be each inglorious care fupprcfs'd, 
And warm the wnrrior in thy breaft. 
From Virtue's hill what profpeds rife^ 
Though labour in the conqueft lies I 
Unfading beauties bloom around^ 
Sweet- warbling airs celeftial found ; 
Afcending from the vale below, 
Health's own ambrofial odours blow 5 
And golden funs for ever ihine, 
To make thy life on earth divine. 



* Themlftocles being alkcd what fort of mufic he moft admired? 
♦< The voice of him,'* replied the hero, ^< thjt left foond's the praifes of 

^< my aflions." — ^An Anfwer rorihy of the man rhnt made it. 

Horace beautifully alludes to the mtific of a good name, 
« Das aliquid famac, qux carmine gratior d*.: rem 
« Occupct humanam ?" Lib. II. Epift. a, 

M » Or 
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Or fhould one forrow iotervene 
To fadden the delightfid fceoe^ 
'^Tis Pky's tender drops that flow 
For miferable msn below. 

^* Delighting and delighted, I 
Dwell with the bleft above the flty. 
The Graces in my tnun are feen. 
My handmaids they, and I their Queen : 
Thofe Graces that on Wifdom wait. 
When Jove's proud daughter moves in (late* 
I guard the good man's peaceful door« 
And make -his happtoefs fecure ; 
And 'tis th' induilrious labourer's lot 
To find me conftant at his cot. 
Then mark the moral I advife, 
*Tis Wifdom fpcaks, nor Wifdom lies ; 
To curb the monflers of the mind, 
(Thofe monfters that enflave mankind) 
The light of Reafon firft was giv'n, 
A beam to man dcriv'd from heaven. 
But PIea/ure*s fpecious fmiles of joy 
Riot's mad fons of Mirth deftroy ; 
Her cups with pois'nous juices fill'd. 
Though myrtles crown, and rofes gild^ 
Unnerve the ftrong, the gay cpnfume^ 
And lay their triumphs in the tomb^ 
The body's health her feafts impair, 
WbiXa the jjck feujTe b^lf loatUs its farc| 
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But Virtue's well-earn'd meals afford 
Banquets, unknown to Pleafure*s board. 
Then dare be great.-^This fword and fliield| 
Which none like thee fo well can wield, 
(The fame to Mars by Wifdom giv*n. 
The glorious workmanlhip of heaven) 
At once thy guide and guard fhall prove, 
To fit thee for the feafts of Jove." 

She faid. The hero paus'd awhile, 
Allur'd by Pkafure'i golden fmile ; 
For the falfe Syren caft a look,. 
That half Kis refolution fliook; 
But Jove that inftant warm'd his foul,- 
And bade his loudefl thunders roll. 
Alcides hail'd the voice divine, 
** And ** Firtue ! Virtue ! I am thine ; 
Be thou my choice, be thou my guide I" 
Jove's mighty fon transported cry'd. 

Indignant Pleafure then began— 
** Ceafe thy proud boaft, ambitious man !■ 
I fee, nor diftant is the day, 
I fee, vain Greece ! thy power dacay : 
I fee corruption, floth, and luft, 
Dafli thy proud glories in the duft. 
I fee thy virtue, Sparta, fled ; 
I fee thy freedom, Athens, dead ; 
Lo ! Rome receives my willing chain,- 
And half the nations blefs my reigo*- 

M 3 Evc« 
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Even Britain's felf unmann'd I fee^ 
Her braveft youth (hall bend to me ; 
Her warriors into women grow, 
Arm'd lefs for fervice than for fhow. 
Her chiefs the quarter-deck fhall quit, 
On fofas with the fair to (it, 
And Sloth's foft*cu(hion'd couch be fpread» 
Tor the hard hammock's flock-bound bed ; 
While mufic, mirth, and maique, and ibngf 
Emafculate the bold and ftrong* 
Her clergy, as they pray for bread. 
Shall pimp for thofe by whom they're fed j 
And flail-proud dignities be mine> 
To- fan^tfy the dull divine. 
For whom in PUafure*^ feftive hail, 
The fatted of the fli>ck fliall fall. 
Her lawyers, arm'd with poifon'd quills. 
Like vuldires (hall advance their hills \ 
And Harpies on the wings of fraud 
Come ruflimg, flying ail abroad. 
Where Ifis winds her willowy way. 
And Cam's (low-citcling eddies play; 
Her youth fliali lift the coxcomb head, 
With Pleafure's fweets profufely fpread : 
Nor Learning's odoui*s there fliall rife, 
But Fops to Folly facrifice ; 
And Grace, ar\d Chefterfield meltdown 
The bullion of the BritiAL crown. 



Or, 
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Or, ffiould our promisM empire faif^ 
And Virtue one fliort hour prevail, 
Italian airs my powers Ihall fix, 
By fiddles propp'd, and fiddle-flicks* 
Mara^^ fvveet Ihake fliall lull the land^ 
Lords with Qiardlni lead the band, 
Cafirato fwell the full-voic'd choir. 
And manhood's fclf in fqueaks expire ; 
And laft, by each unthinking fool, 
Virtue be turn'd to ridicule. 
Thus Pleafure^s empire all (hall own^ 
And Britain vindicate my throne.** 

She faid, and inftant fliot firom fighf. 
But droppM her mantle in her flight* 



ON THE SIGHT OF MISS VASSAL.^ 

AT MB^S. JOLLIFFB's MASqUERADE^ 

February 27, I7S6, 

BT RICHARD PAUL JODRBLL, SSQ^ 

IMPERIAL nymph ! ill-fuitcd is thy name 
To fpeak the wonders of that radiant frame : 
Where'er thy fov*reign form on earth is feen^ 
All eyes are — ^Vassals ;— thou alone, a queeok 

^ Since nnirrif d to Sir Godfrey Wd>fter, of BiCtfe Abb^i Su0ec^ 
Bit. 

M 4 E.Pt- 
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EPIGRAM. 

EruditiJlim$ Coakkij tu erisfemfier mibi magnus Apollo. 

Compared with^f^a/ Lettfom, how UttU i&HcrfchcJ^ 
A world he difcover'd^ but Lettfom the Wurzell ; 
That far diflant orb with contempt we ihouid treat. 
What good will it do ? Now the root we -can cat, 
llerfchers^tfr is thus prov'd much inferior xxxltct^ 



it, ^ 
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ON THE PREMATURE DEATH OF CLOE 

SNAPPUM, 

A LADT^S FAVOURITB LAP-DOO. 
A JltJ D*£8rRIT, BY DR. FOTHERQILL, OF BATH* 

j^/V dcjideriojit pudor aut modus 
7am — cart capitis ! HoR» 

Jr OCR Clo on Delia's downy lap 

Took many a fweet and balmy nap; 

When Delia breath'd the evening air, 

Clo frifk'd and gambol'd near the fair: 

Full oft, indeed, the pamper'd elf. 

Like Bladud's pig, o'er-flept himfelf ; 

When pinch 'd by Damon, wicked wight, 

Shc*d loudly fnore— then fnap and bite ; 

Dart 
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Dart fqiiinting eye— prick fwivcl car. 
And if) Ihri}! iow^^wo^ aecents (Wearl 
But now poor Cloc*s race is run- 
Adieu to roguifli mirth and fun. 
Two dolors held a learned debate 
On Cloe*8 cafe — alas, too late J 
For at the ruthlefs tyrant's <;all, • 
Monkies, and men, and lap-dogs fall !' 
Remember this — yc belles and beaux, 
Your eyes, like her's, at length muft clofe !— 
Soon muft ye quit your iprightly mirth. 
And mingle with your parent earth ! 
Where JCings, and Queens, and Peers of State, 
With — -lap-dogs fliare one common fate ! 
Thus Delia mourn'd — while in each eye 
Xha big broad drop Hood trembling by. 

Now C!o*s foft Ikin— dear, precious Huff! 
Adorns fair Delia'^ favVite muff^: 
Still gliftens while 'tis gently prefi'd. 
And fondly by the nymph carefs'd ; ' 
Now fooths her arn^ l^er lips, her cheek. 
Still plcas'd to " dweU in dimple fleek."— 
But ftop—raetbinks I've faid enough— 
Oh, happy— happy— happy muff! 

DAMON. 

M s ^ ON 
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ON PELIA'8 BIRTH-DAY. 
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. AN ANACREONTIC.^^BT.THB SAMB^ 

Nunc eft hibcndumj nunc pitb Ubira 
Pulfando t^lusm HORr 

Prepare, ye fwains, the jocund lay 
To welcome Delia's natal day : 
Around your brows the myrtle bind|- 
Commit your fbrrows to the wind : 
Let Love, and Joy, and mirthfiul GIqc^ 
Thi^ day your boon companions be. 
Come, join the gay — the jovial throngs 
Begin the dance— -begin the fong ■■ 
Let fparkliflg brimmers crown the feaft, 
•* Then welcome fong, and welcome jcft*'*^ 
Ijt^ fprightly wit and mirth abound, 
While lovely Delia's health goes^rouo^ 

Attune your notes to Delia's praifc, 
yor well the nymph defcrves you? lays j 
From morn to eve prolong the tale. 
And render vocal evlry vale ; 
Se^ch'ev'ry wood, and grove, and pkin^ 
^ l^pufcarce mil meet her like again.'' 

^ DAMON. 
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ELEGIAC STANZASr 

SAOftED 

7o the Memory of a much-lamented friend^ who^ hatbing 
in the &ea 07tr the Coaft ^Pembrokefliire, w/j/, hy afud^ 
Jott Snvell^ *tuajbed away and unfortunately drovined^ on 
the Q.d ^ Auguft, 1 7 8 1 . What rendered the Cataftropho 
Jlill more melancholy^ nvas its happening in the Prefenct of 
s mutual Friend of the Deceafedand the Author. 

WRITTEN BY W% T. fITZG&&ALO^ JiSQ^ 

Winis Vita ejus nolh luBuofuu 

TACT. IN AGRXCeC*- 

'"What Mufe of Pky fhall my heart invoke^ 
What mournful meaAire to exprefs hs grief^ 

Lament the fecial bond of friendfliip broke, 
And venting forrow gire my breaft rdief I 

Mow vain arc all the pnrpofcs of man, 

Our hopes of happinefs- and dreams of lotc E 

Sruitlcfs the fcencsf our fond ideas platt> 
While doubtful hangs the b^ance fipom above»^ 

Full in the pride of bold afpiring yo^th. 
With adive health, and cheerful fpirits blefs'djp 

y ve loft a friend — a friend of matchlels truth, 
Wbofe mind each gen'rous virtue fiure poffefs'd ! ' 

M 6^ Afld' 
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And thou, Eugene, whom Heav'n in pityfparlJ^ 
And left me not a friendlcfs wretch to naouni. 

What agonizing pangs thy bofom fhar'd, 
When haplefs Carlos from thy fight was borne ! 

Ah,.crucl wave ! that wafli'd him from the Ihorc, 
. And broke a link of friendfhip's facred chain I 
Why would'ft thou not unto his friend reftore 
' .vThe breathlefs body from the dreary main ? 

Alas ! his corpfe cxpos'd to parching wind, 
Floats o'er the furface of the treacherous deep ! 

(Oh, wretched mortals, to the future blind!) 
. I little thought his timelefs death to weep. 

And fuch a death !— ere half his days were flown, 
Juft as he enterM on the worid's wide ftage 5 

When all thofe feeds in ripenM ftrength had grown. 
Which Virtue planted in,an early age. 

No friendly care his relicks to attend. 

Nor decent ftone his merits to record ; 
No warning fcnt of his approaching end. 

Nor knowledge of the awfnl, dread award ! 

Yet with fubmiffion let us humbly bend, 

And be our guilty murm'rings all fupprefsM ! 

The Almighty call'd to Heav*n my much-Iov'd friend, 

And what his will decrees muft prove the iefi. 

And 



And tho' no pompous honours are befiowM, 
No fun'ral rights upon his wat'ry bier; 

Friendihip fliall pay the debt fo juftly ow'd, 
And yield the annual tribute of a tear. 

Oft as that fatal morning, (hall return. 

That gave my friend for ever to the vrave, 

Fancy before my eyes (hall place his urn. 
And call his image from the wat'ry grave. 

Then, when the vifion opens to my view, 
His many virtues Mem'ry fhall impart ; 

And proving to oiu" friendihip ever true, 
Shall write his Epitaph-— upon my heart ! 



ON MR. mason's abuse OF THE LATE DK. SAMUEL 
JOHNSONV IN THE MEM0IE.8 OF MR.* WILLIAM 
WHITEHEAD. 

^^HILE John/on fpoke poor Mafon's wrath waf 

dumb, 
But Johnfon filenc'd, prattles o'er his tomb. 
Thus, at forae eagle flain, once frighted crows. 
With daflard vengeance aim their puny blows. 
Mafon ! what wreath (hall grace that critic's head. 
Who fear'd the living, but infults the dead ? 
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HALF-MASK AT TUB OPEKA flOTT^B GALA lit t^^m 

O OyiTE reveal that hea¥*nlj fece, 
Where lote and aU his cheeitbs play ) 

So Mora's Urtt bluftt in (hades we trace. 
And anxious wait the briUiant cftijr. 



BROOKES's GALA^ 

AIR. 
5UKG BY KELLY AMD STORACE. 

CHOlttrff. 

Hark ! heard you not yon joyful cry,^ 
that foudfy fore the echoing fky ? 
Twas Britian*s voice — to Heav'n her thants afcend. 
Thanks for her King reftor'd, her Father, and hei? 
Friend. 

No njore, by fears opprefs'd,. 
The mother beats her breaft. 
Or, loft in anguifh wild, 
Hiuigs weeping o'er her child^ 

CHO&US* 



CHORUS^ 

Forth from the cldud, which late Us face o'erlJ)rcad, 
The Star of Brunfwick burft, a purer light to flied» 

CHORVS^ 

Come then, fweet Minftrelfy and Song,^ 
And youthful Dance trip it along ; 
Come gay«eyM Mirth and fJcolk Sport, 
2>fot the loofe joya of Comus' Courtt 



O B E 

ON THE 

RESTORATION OF HIS MAJESTY, 

BECITED BV 

Mrs. SIDDONS f 

m 

WRtTTEK BY »m. ME&&y« 

Refulgent from his zenith height, 

The vaft orb fliow*rs the living light, 
While Tofeate Beauty hails the bounteous flrcam j 
Gigantic Ocean drinks the blaze, 
Wild on his boundlefs billows plays^ 
And fliakes his gUtt'ring trefles to the beai% 



But 
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Pcfcrm tn£ f - • 

SidS-.ience '.■"•' 

Pronn. her '.' •''- ' 
A-.lfcarccar.. 
H'jfii'ci ere t:.L ' 

Tfhe notiis t.-' 
love. 

, But n:Oit 

Again troai i-'. - 
fcee, the tVcil* .'■ 
And richer cv^l 
The wanton rv. 

His filv'ry cu:. 
A iweeter f -, 
Far fwecccr p 
'Tis Naturo'? 

... So v.'h'. '' 

Vk'as led tc I 
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fiut feei engender'd in tlie gloom -^ 

Of fullen Night's unhallow'd womb. 
Dim clouds arife, and vapours fell ; 
Onward they fpeed their baneful flight. 

Spread o'er the Heav'ns their ihadowy fpell. 
Deform the promised day, and veil tht glorious lights 

Ah ! now fzT off the tim'rous pleafufes ha^e, 
Sad Silence* flumbers in the lift'ning waft6 : 
From her lorn cave poor Melancholy fteals,- 
And fcarce a figh her fecret pang reveals ; 
Hufh'd are the zephyrs, mute tlie tuneful grove. 
The notes that wak'd to joy, the gales that whilpery 
love. 

•— * But fliort the mournful change — ^behold 

Again from high the radiant fplendour roU'd ; 

lee, the frelh flow'rs with brighter tints are fpread, , 

And richer colours pa.nt the mountain's head ; 

The wanton river, more luxuriant, leads 

His filv'ry current through the laughing meads ; 

A fweetcr fong the feathered minflrel tries. 

Far fweeter perfumes from the bloflbms rife ; 

'Tis Nature's incenfe fills the bright'ning Ikies. 

•—— So when thy luftre, George, awhile 
Was loft to Britain's forrowing ifle, 

AppalPd 
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Appaird, we (hrunk beneath the blow 'r 

The boldcft heart confcft difmay, 

Defpair o'ercaft our Glory*s day, 
Witnefs'd a SovVeign's worth, and fpokc a nation's woc*^ 

^^i*— But rifing now to tranfport from her fears, 
Health be to George, our King, Britannia criei ;. 
Waft the warm wifh, ye gales that rife, 
"Spread the glad ibunds, ye echoing fpheres, 
Where'er Britannia proud her victor fceptre rean % 
Let diftant Continents declare 
The glorious caufe that wakes a nation's care^ 

When in difafter's heavy hour 
Dire fickncfs clouds the Monarch's brow, 
*Ti3 that unflirinking from his hallowed vow^ 
That Monarch, to his free-born people juft; 

Reigns but for thofe who gave him pow'fi 
And makes it glory to defcrve the truft. 

Long reft the fceptre m his equal hand. 
And to his fway may Hcav'n propitious be ; » 

Long may he rule a willmg land, 
But, bh ! for ever may that land be free ! 

■ Have we not feen a threat'ning world combine 



To tear the laurels from Britannia's flirinc ; 
Seen countlefs navies load the weary main, 
Legions on legions fwcU th' embattl'd plain ? 
Yes, with difdain have feen them, and they know 
How quick the bold prefumption en49 in woe : 



At. 
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As when of yorc^ on Poi^licr's purple fcW,. 

GauPs legalM lord refign'd his Hlied flitdd ; 

When Cre88Y*s troops the fable Chief rcvcr'd. 

And Hrft Icr Diei^ on his pluities appear'd^ 

So ftill the vanquifhM foes of Albion find, 

Nought can refift th* unconquerable mind ; 

From ElUot*s thunder, Rodney*8 rage they fly. 

Fate gives th* infpiring word— Tis Geo&cb and Ltf 

BBRTY ! 

Fairy people ! ye who dwell 
In fragrant Evening's vapVy cdl^ 
To the clear moon oft repair. 
And quaff the fpii it of the air I 
' Bear Bntannia^s Totivc' wreath j 
Where the gentlell zephyrs breathe j 
Lave it in the fapphire tides, 
Where immortal Fame refides ; 
Mark the leaves which valour woyCf 
Gathered by the hand of Love ; 
Virtue blefs'd them as'ftie view*d, 
*Tis the wreath of gratitude ! 

— — ^ Yet ftill a noble palm to Britain's heir 
Let the fond ardour of af{e£lion bear ; 
Jull fo the favoTir'd Princb, in whom we trace 
The brighteft glories of Jthe Brunfwick race j 
Unfeigned benevolence, grace void of art. 
The mildeft imtare^ and tbe irm^ heait | 

Feet 



Tccfings, that fcarc the grateful blifs they gurc^ 
When blulhiDg bounty bids the fuff'rer live ; 
The pride of gcnVous worth which pants to prorc^ 
His dearefl birthright if the people's love ; 
His beft ambition to revere that law. 
Which holds the free-bom heart in willing awe^ 
Such are the virtues happy Britons own, ' 
Difiiife reflected iuftre on a throne. 
And lo ! HiBERNiA, from her fertile coafi^ 
Leans o*er the lucid waves to hear the boaft ; 
Then gaily drikes her harp's melodious firing. 
And with the fond applaufes greets the fpring ; 
Greets the light blail which jocund fpeeds away^ 
To where the Atlantic clafps the finking day» 
Spread, ye foft gales, our nation's honour raife. 
And blend in kindred fame fraternal praife* 
Tho' thou, ingenuous York, all praife diiclaim^ 
And in a brother's glory feek thy fame, 
Howe'er with confcious worth thy bofom glows. 
Thou art the foe of none but Freedom's foes. 
Bleft be thofe youths whofe love and duty wait. 
To guard the public parent of the State — !— 
And bleil the Father, who when ills invade, 
From Heav'n and Nature claims the fureft aid« 

Sullen Hate and Party Spleen, 

Pride and Envy quit the fcene ! 

Friendfhip here, and Pleafure bin<f 

Flow'ry fetters on the mind ; 

Femate 



Female charms around conipirc— 

Beaming love, and foft defirc ; 

Forms ccleflial, that furpafs 

Thofe beheld in 'Fancy's glafs,. 

When the youthful Poet's eye 

Meets the vifion'd ecftafy. 

Sons of Freedom, hither haftCf 

Only you'the blifs can tafte, 

Only you have pow'r to prove ; 

What is Beauty, what is Love. 

Sons of Freedom, hither throngs 

Join with us the loyal fong, 

*Till in glad concord ev'ry heart agree^ 

Brunswick's bleftline — Britannia's liberty* 

Wriiien in Ireland^ in Aiigufi, 1786* 
MARGARET NICHOLSON. 

BY R. J. 

An attempt wp know has been made to aflaffinatc hif 
Majffty. Thar gncious Providence, which all good men 
ihould pray may dill continue to guard his facred perfon, 
has been pleafed to preferve him from a dinger fo immi- 
nent, and fo furprifing. In the memory of no man liv- 
ing have the internal annals of Great Britain been flained 
with an atrocity fo uncongenial to the fpirit of that coun* 
ii'Y^ The prefs and i^Ie tongues have too often fcattered 

their 
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atKir obloquy «nd treafon upon Royalty, but till now the 
knife has not been unfheathcd againft the life of our Sove* 
reign. A woman's, it is true,^ and a lunatfr/s, was the 
hand which rais'd the wea]>on, and his Maje%'s royal 
clemency inilantly forbad any rigour to be ufed towards 
her. Such prefence of mind, and fuch humanity, re« 
quire no ornament ; they pronounce at once their owa 
paneg3nic. Yet, though the perpetration was fruftratedl,* 
the very idea of fuch a crime muft kindle every latent 
fpark of fervour and loyalty in every honeft breafl through 
his dominions. 

Many, no doubt, will be the ignorant exaggerations, 
and not fewer, perhaps, the vague conjectures in confe- 
quence of this (liocking incident j frenzy too may pot in 
general be fo eafily traced up to its fource, as avoided in 
its outrages ; but though this horror will end where it 
began, in madnefs, yet Prudence may take inflniAioQ 
from it. A fpirit of traiterous licentioufnefs has too long 
pervaded and difgraced the pulilications fpread over the 
Britifli Empire — like cankers, they eat their way into the 
<€ore of Loyalty. While the atrabilious blood of England 
grows blacker at their perufal, vifions of abufe and re- 
formation perplex the crazy fancy of their readers, till 
the moft fanguinary and wicked enterprizes appear to be 
the mod conflitutional, becaufe they are the moft fum- 
mary and defperate. Had our King no other claim to 
the refpeClful allegiance of his people, the firft title in 
•ur Law (while we have any) ought not to be befpattered 

witb 
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'ivitfa fhamclefs fcHrrility, and made fubftantivc to the 
vileft epithets : befides the treafon, they defeat the pur- 
pofe they would eflWt, debafing the nations which can 
tolerate, and not the Prince, who mufl defpife them* 
Difguftful in the fouleft degree to every iiber^ under- 
ftanding, they produce more ferious ill confequeiices 
than the rtiere loathing or indignation of Gentlemen. The 
ignorance of foreign nations believe, or their cunning 
€miilaries pretend to believe, that the Aflertors of the 
Britifh Conftitution are grown weary of its boafled pre- 
eminence, that all dtftin^ions being confounded, all re- 
fpe6t to decency lofl, even Majefty itfelf openly reviled 
with brutal impunity, fuch a State muft be upon the 
brink of Anarchy, and is prepared to fling itfelf into the 
chains of Deipot. The moll: powerful they know is moft 
fikely to rule in the Chaos. It would be great injuftice to 
the motive which excites thefe apprehenfions to charge 
the Writer of this well-intended paper with a willi to re* 
ftrain the free difcuffion of any public meafure, or the juft 
cenfure of undeferving Minifters. He woxild ftep for- 
ward to reftrain Maj«fty itfelf in all its pomp and fplen- 
dour, if he faw it attempting to ftride over the barriers of 
Law and the Conftitution ; but that rcftraint to be re^ 
fpefted fhould be refpeftful, nor ought the gentry of 
thefe Realms to forget that, though Lil)crty.be their in- 
heritance, they were born fubjeds. During the reign 
t)f his Prefent Majefty, this Kingdom has emerged from 
« date ofobfi:urity^Qddepre£oD, where (lie had long 

lain 
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IStt groveling under his Predeceibn* A vindii^ive retro^ 
£pe^ to our former unmerited coodidon can but fill the 
public mind with gloomy di^tiifitdioo, fruftrating at 
once the nMans of prdent enjojmeitt, and ebftruding 
thofe of fiiMre acquifition. It Is the fpl^o oi a Mi£m« 
Uiropcy not the fenfe of a Politician. The delegated au- 
thority of this Government is now in the hands of a noble 
Berfon of unblemifhed honour and of tried rdblution. 
We have experienced fuch qualities in our prefent Vice* 
ioy, and may no favage excefies among the lower orders 
of the People, ner any dangerous and iU-timed competi* 
^ons of thofe in a fphere above them, compel us fpeedily- 
to feek for the fame in the Duke of Rutland's Succe^r. 

That Minifters have not been permanent, has been a 
heavy misfortune, efpeciaily in this latter acra, to this un* 
toward country, nor is it to be afcribed, as fome have 
oarelef&ty perfuaded themfelves, either to the defign or to 
the levity of his Majefty. Give other caufes a fair exa» 
mination, and we fhall find the true one. A remote Co* 
lonial War, at once fomented and decided at home, un- 
gracious in its obge^, and in its profecution embarrniTed 
hy all the impediments which natui^ could interpofe 
againil it; the ambitious and intriguing policy of our 
natural enemies, humiliated for a time by defeats, but 
always vigilant and afpiring ; the high diiTentious temper 
of parties in the feat of dominion ; in ihort, a combina- 
tion of difiicukies have too often forced the Crown to 
bow with the gale of p(ubUc opinioit, while unfortiKiately 

that 



t^t gale has not been, tt any period, -loiig -enougk 
Jiezdy ; Miniilers of conrfe have been (hifted with iu 
But whatever part we may chufe to affign to his Majefty 
m thefe movements, no well-informed man has charged 
him with indifference to the welfare of this liland. On 
the contrary, his Royal protedioo, ahd encouragement 
•f Ireland have fometimes excited jealoufy, or the affec- 
tation of it, ki the bofoms <^ fome of his temporary. 
Counfellors ; fo«that whatever connections or partial re- 
gards may be among us for any particular fet of men, 
the King is, or I am certain ought to be, the fiifl collec* 
^ve object of our aifedion and duty. 

Next to the wild enormity of the attempt to deprive 
our moft excellent and amiable Sovereign of his life, 
would be that of fuffering conjedurear fufpicion to wan* 
der beyond what has been made manifeft to the world. 
It is not poflible that any true Britifli or L'i(h heart could 
be de{M»ved or cowardly enough to fuggeft a traiterout 
aflaflination as an expedient for any purpofe whatfoever. 
It will end where it begun, in the iofanity of a wretched 
woman. A Clement and a RavlUac were the offspring of 
ian enilaved Countiy, and their deeds the genuine brood 
of Monkery and Fanaticifm ; — before fuch fiends the 
Tyrant, and the Father of his People, fall without dis- 
tinction. The generous hiitorians, even of an arbitrary 
Government, fenfible of the true caufe why Princes are 
KOt fafe upon their thrones or in their chambers, conti- 
nue to pofterity the detefbtion of Aich monfters* With 

the 



the fame fpirit, and with one voice, may tHe People of 
thcfe Realms execrate the late example, and devoUtl^r 
offer up the;r acknowledgemeoti tq the King of Kings 
for the prefervation of their Sovereign I 

A FRIEND TO THE CONSTITUTION. 

INSCRIPTION 

OH A TBMPLB AT CASTLE-TOWN, THE SEAT OF THff 
JLIGHT HO^«. THOMAS CONOLLY, IN THE COUNTY 
OP KILDARE, DEDICATED TO CAROLINE COUNTESS 
OP BUCKINGHAM. 

You, gentle fpirits, who approach this feat, 
'Enter whh thoughts composM and reverent feet ; 
While art and nature charm th* admiring eye, 
Give the foft tribute of one tender figh 
To her, who, diftant, glads fome happier iphere. 
Yet leaves her lov*d idea ever here. 

- y 

Here beauteous Cahlint was wont to fhua 
The dazzling blaze of yon meridian fun; ' 

And here retir'd, from his bright beams withdrew 
The nobleft object thofe bright beams cou*d view, 
A genVous breafb with glowing kindneis warm, 
A heart unfpotted, and an gngel's form. 
Hail, dear retreat ! may ev'ry fyivan pow'r 
With care diftinguifhM guard this favoured bowVI 

R. JEPHSON. 

Vol. III. N EXTEM- 
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EXTEMPORE LUDICROUS MILTONIC VERSES, 

TO THB LATE MRS. GARDINER. 
PROM MR. JEPH^ON. 

JVIAD AM ! I write an humble fuitor to you. 

There is an adbefs, Mrs. TapUn hight, 
Wbofe bdaefit comes on next Saturday^ 
Fam'd As you Like U is the ipe6lacle» 
Invading Harlequin's the Interlude, 
And plump Mifs Pope plays Dorotbem ^nip. 
To thefe fucceeds, by way of Petite Piece^ 
The Mafquc of Comus^ which the eyelefs Bard 
(Britannia's Homer), in immortal verfe 
Gave to th' admiring world, where moral gi^ve, 
Pleafure's allurements, -and the revel route 
Of Bacchanalian Riot, Dance, and 5ong, 
The cup of Circe, and the Sorcerer's wand, 
Bright Spirits clad in weeds from Iris woof, 
And Senfuality with Porker's fnout, 
And virtuous Lady fpurning liquorifh baits, 
Bold in the praife of fun-clad Chaftity, 
And Youths full of wife faws and fentences, 
(The frequent lore of Eld's oft-razor'd lipj 
In mingled meafure charm the eye and ear, 

A Diflertation on a Hobby-horfe, 

Pron6unc'd by Mr, Taplin^ crowns thefcenc. 

Nofv 
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Now hear the ftory of this Taplin*^ wight. 

And the brief caufe of ray foliclting. 

Z>yrr, who trod fo long the various flagc 

In fock or bulkin, (now he treads no morc^ 

Save there be theatres in Plutd*% realm) 

Her father was — the anceftors of Tighe * 

Cherifli'd with foflVing hand the blamelefs man, 

And Tigbf^ our friend to Djer^s only child. 

Extends his kind protection : he to me 

Has recommended her, and pfays me join 

To his my interceffion, that your form, 

Fairer than Paris lov'd, or X€uxis drevr> 

May grace a fide-box at her benefit, 

Minchin f and Bojd^ % and many a coHiely nympK 

Fond to be feen, but fonder to oblige, 

Bring with you, room there is enough for all, 

Tho* your whole mother § ft^'ell the company. 

But, oh ! whafe'er yon determine, Lady \ 
Apprize me quickly, by a written note. 
Or meiTage verbal, or a kinder call 
On me or confort near the Caftle-Hall. 

Jprll^ lyyb. R. ]• 

'-^ Mr. Edward Tighc, a very refpcaablc chan<£fer, well ki)own in 
the litcrafly and theatrical circle* of Great Britaio and Ireland. 
f Afterwards Mrs. V, Montgomery. 
J Now Countcfs of Cachampton. 
j^ A Lady remarkable for her beauty and embon^'tja, 

N a BUR- 
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BURLESQUE MILTONIC. 

BXTEMPORE AVIWIR TO AN INVITATION F&OM THB 
LATB MRS. GARDINER 70 DAUCE WITH HER AT A 

- BALL AT HER •lSTER't> THE HON. MRS. BERES- 
FORD'Si IM 1778. 

JSk^lND Summoner ! exped me not in vain, 
With thee to lead the mazy country t^nce, 
Where fiddles loud with clanging dulcin^e, 
Tabor and pipe enliv*ning, or full tone 
From furlier chord, or wire refponfive ftnick. 
Or boxen tubes uttering far ifweeter breath 
Than the blind minftrePs whiikcy-fwill'dpour in, 
Infpire the twinkling feet of all who crowd 
To (hake thy beauteous iifter's trembling floors* 
III fuits my mood with faltant revelry ; 
And admonitions fage from Paean's fons, 
Deep-letter'd men, well cloak'd, full periwig*d^ 
Pulfe-feeling me prohibit : then my vow — . 
(Rafli vow ! renew'd too oft and violate,) 
Thyfelf did hear it — " I no more wou'd make 
** My grizzling head the minion of my heels, 
<* Nor bound, norfriflc, nor hop, nor rife and fink 
« Mechanical, to impulfe of light founds.** 
Not that the honour of thy offered liands 
Infenfible I prize not, or too proud, 
Rejeft as worthlefs, witnefs the delight 

Their 
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Their eloquent aAion,* true tnicrprcter 

Of mighty Shakeffpearc's foul fo lately gave. 

When to my cars and eyes the ancient fcen« 

Was realit'd—- enihiiliaftic Tighe 

Recking, thou impaffioning the drain 

With gefture, lot.k, and motion. So of old 

(If critics err not) on the Grecian ftagc, 

OrLatian, (huge capacious tbeacrcsj 

The multitudinoui and diilant throngs 

Received their poet's fenfe, one part exprefs*d 

By joint exertion of the two-fold min^. 

Know, I am held befides by manacles 

Of long engagement to devote this night, 

Till blkhe Hyperion glittering cheers the dawn. 

To other fcenes than choral merriment, 

At diftance many a rood from Marlborough Street* 

Then let fome meeter, happier fwain Be blefc'd 

To jig and amble vi$-^-vis de vous. 

Share thou the nimble joy, if joy it be. 

With Sam^ large headed, but well balanc'd too 

By prominence behind, or Staples bland. 

Or ^(f^ portentous, giving import deep 

^ An q»idemic hoarfenefs prevented Mrs. Gardiner from reciting the 
words of Lady Macbeth, at a preparatory rehearfal of the tragedy on a 
private (bge. Mr. Tighe, with his ufual alacrity, undertook to recite 
for her while Ihe accompanied the words with infinite grace and variety 
of action. . ^ 

N 3 . To 
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To ''what's the clock ?" or, " which way blows the 

** wind ? 
•* Twice two count four, fire burns, and froft is cold." 
Or dance with Tighe^ for Tigbe with thee wou'd dance 
Abdominous, but not unmufical ; 
Or deep-mouthed Tokr^ (loud tho' little he) 
Or /jT^/of cordaged phiz, but air of fwain 
Stanopian, high above the vulgar modes 
Of pain and pleafure, bumpkin fympathies ! 
Diftortive forrow^ feature warpifig grin^ 
III feeming with difcolour'd toothleft gums^ 
Or fangs of ebon die, whence ifTue oft 
(Unlike the Sharon from thy rofy mouth) 
Peftilent vapours, fleams to love averfe : 
Plum down with flagging plumes foft Cupid's drop» 
A| flrangled birds o'er foul Amflin6tu8 pool. 
Give each or all thy hand for one fhort night| 
But in thy breall a friendly corner keep 
For him who knows thy worth, and values thee* 

R. J. 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR THE COTTAGE AT CASTLE-TOWN, DEDICATED Ta 

MICRA ELMAS-DA Y, 

By lady L. a. CONOLLY. 

Michaelmas, rtiy favourite day ! 

Joy to thy returning ray ! 
To thy d^ar propitious hour, 
Grateful I infaibe this bowV{ 
Firft, on thy blcfs'd noon 1 faw. 
Him whofe will has been my law* 
Who fuch law wou'd not approve. 
While its bond is mutual love ! 
Here not pulfe nor poultry fail, 
Wholefome bread nor amber ale^ 
Water from yon p1enteot]s ilream, 
Harmlefs curds nor eheefe of cream : 
You who like my cottage cheer, 
Love my love, and welcome here I 
All the reck*ning you need pay 
Is> to hail my favourite day. 

L- A. CONOLLY. 
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PROLOGUE, 

As it might bavt hetnffcktn at the Rtprefcntatlon ttf 
THE WAY TO KEEP HIM- 

BY TH£ D. OP B.. 

/ 

V 

WRITTEN BT JOHN KINT| El<^ 

"When Beauty brings her whole artiiPfy here^ 

7 fink into a Kfan^iJh*J ezt^ncer. 

In vain toy heart each battery employs, 

Whilft, furcr thnn x\\thaUy her glance deftroysj 

No more the filencMyir/ a' fire fupplies, 

But, conj^uer'd, ^yields to cannonades of eyes ! 

'Gainft blooming. Damer^s ♦ elegance of mien, 
i/lyjiores of ordnance yield not Kmtfafcine ; 
"Mygarrt/oHs would, certainly, fnbmit, 
Attacked by Campbell's f fmiles, and Bruce's J wit. 
Prefumptuous ! to fuppofe that HoBarth | form. 
Invincible as charming, could not Jlerm 
T\it planted iaftion t Wliat iSi^^ fupplies, 
CircumvallatMs fruitlefs breadth defies ; 

-♦ Mrs. Lovcmore. -f* Lady Conftant. J Mufliii. 
§ Widow Bellmour. 
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Her coup ^e main dcftroys my coup de maitre^ 
Defeats ftart up where'er I reconnoitre ! 
Such checks muft change me to zfortrefs-bater. 
On hope forlorn to heat my march afraid. 
When ev'ry/tf/> has Jiatiks of ambufcade ; 
When etch redoubt^ each lengthened enfilade^ 
Is, by her ^weight of w^/^/ fwcpt abroad 5 
If Amazons the hreaji-work * will invade, 
My darling fcience boafti no gabionade. 

V" ithont capitulation^lct me yield, 
De/ert the trenches^take the ^cBceMJleid^ 
Nor, when the fair befieger's train divine, 
At once blofvos up the depredating mine ; 
Should I lament that ev'ry rampart feD, 
If hands like your's f would raife my citadeU 

So when the Paphian Queen — lefs fair than you, 
Th' unerring fliaft from Cupid's quiver drew j 
Deep in her Mars' breaft (he plung'd the dart. 
Made ev'ry drop of warlike blood depart, 
And fill'd with love the fubjugated heart. 

* Putting his hand amoroufly upon his heart. 

f Adilieirinshimfelf to ihe female part of the audit oce. 
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SONNET 

IN THI UEW COMEDr OF 

FALSE APPEARANCES, 

BY TUB MOtlT HON. OttNBHAt COKWAt » 

L 

Fairest Djmiph, whUe thus I moaiv 
Blooming hope fubmits to love; ^ 

The liars are cooicious of each groan^ 
Heav'n-born paffions from above» 

n. 

The pitying plains fhall fee my anguifli^ 

Bowing with a load of woe i 
Morning, noon, and night, I languiih^ 

All on fire, from top to toe. 

III. 

Through Phlegethon my limbs arc wading. 

In thy torrid zone of charms ; 
Cupid aiding, love perfuading ; 

Take, oh ! take me to thy arms. 
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INSCRIPTION 

On^a Temple «/ Caflle-town, the Seat of Mr. Conollt, 
in the County of Kildare, dedicated to the Chevalier 
Lelaune, Captain of a French Frigate^ by Ladt 
Louisa Conolly. 

AA^HILE Bourbon to thy martial feme, Lelaune^ 
May raife the column, or infcdbe the ftone ; 
To thefe calm feats thy gentler praife extends^ 
Where foes to France are to thy virtue fnends. 
Here pleas'd they tell when viA'ry on the wave 
Bright Leinfter captive to thy fortune gave ; 
When the rude element and ruder war 
Hcav*d lier foft breaft * with many an anxious care. 
How the fierce Gauls, when thy fair deeds they law. 
Turned wild defire to reverential awe ; 
ConfefsM the wonder of her matcblefs charms. 
And conquer*d more by courtefy than arms ; 
This all admire, but moft a fifter^s love. 
Studious to honour what her thoughts approve. 
Oft owns the genVous vi6tor of the fea, 
And gives this flirine to gratitude and thee. 

R. JEPHSON. 

* The Duchefs Dowager of Leinfter, in the laft war with America, 
and France, had four Cons ra actual fcrvice with his MajeAy's forces. 

LINES 



UNES ON THE PRINCESS ELIZABETH 

BATHING IN THE SEA AT WEYMOUTH. 

1 F, hoary OcfiAN, from thy fiirgeg fpring 
A bcauteout form, with cv'ry radiance hung, 

Wheq Venus rofe to fight 5 
Sure charms as exquifite as thofe you gaYe^ 
Aw circPd— when Eliza in thy wave 

To bfltthe her limbs delight t 

STANZAS, 

BY &. B. SHEEIDANi ESQ. 

A S K * S T thou, " how long my love fliall ftay, 

" When all that's new is paft ?" 
How long? ah, Delia! can 1 fay 

How long ray life will laft ? 
Dry be that tear — be hufh'd that figh - 
At leaft, ril love thee till i die. 

II. 

And does that thought affect thee too. 

The thought of Damon's death ? 
That he who only lives for you, . 

Muft yield his faithful breath f 
Hufli'd be that figh, be dry that tear. 
Nor let us lofe our heaven here ! 

DELIA 
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DELIA TO DAMON. 

IK ANSWER TO THB ABOTB STANZAS* 

ThINK'ST thou, my Damon, I'd forego 
This tender luxury of woe, 
Which better than the tongue imparts 
The feelings of impaffion'd hearts ; ' 
Blefly if my fighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft to love. 

Can true affection ceafe to fear ? 
Poor is the joy not worth a teat ! 
Did paffion ever know content ? 
How weak the rapture words can paint ! 
Then let my fighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft to love. 

The Cyprian bird with plaintive moan. 
Thus makes her faithful paffion known ^ 
So Zeph*rus* breathes on Flora's bowVs, 
And cl^rms with fighs the queen of flow'rs ! 
Then let my fighs and tears but prove 
The winds sfnd waves that waft to love» 
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AN 

EPITAPH 

CrON CEORpB LO&D BUOOKy SON OF THE EARL 6W 
WAkWICKy AGED 14 TEARS, DIED MAT I, 1786. 

Farewell, dear youth ! for ever torn away, 
'Midft the fair hopes which birth and fortune gave* 

With achiag hearts thy laft fad rites we pay, 
And drop the tears of pity o*er thy grave. 

Farewell, dear youth ! yet memory long (hall trace 

Each early virtue dawning in thy mind^ 
Thy gentle manners, unaffected grace,, 

Vivacity with fisnfe and fwcetnefs join'd« 

Blooming in health and beauty, as of late. 
Oft (hall thy form to Fancy's eye appear; 

And whilft Affedlion naourns thy early fate. 
Thus from thy tomb thy voice (hall Reafoa hear. 

** Enough, dear friends ! — ^Your partial tears reftrain, 
** Nor vainly murmur againit Heav*n*s decree ; 

** To refcue me from future cares and pain, 
" From pleafure's fnares, from vice and mifery, 

<* God in his mercy kindly fnatch'd me hence, 

•* And took roe to himfelf in youth and innocence,'* 
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MARQIJIS TOWNSHEND's VERSES, 

O^ HIS NIECE, MISS GARDINER. 

As late Florinda.on her death-bed lay. 

And felt, compos'd^ each vital pow'r decay ; 

Na. longer fcieace could her bloom fuftaiD, 

And kindred tears * in fliow'rs fell in v^n : 

The fun meridian gliramerM to her eye, 

And panting breath announced her end was nigh ; 

She tum'd and, fmiling, aiked " When fliall 1 die ?'» 

In realms above my long-mourn'd mother j oin'd— 

See, fee her arms ftretch'd out to meet with mine ! 

'Adieu, pure foul ! with rapture take thy flight, 

Qyit thy dark mandon for eternal light ! 

For blifs eternal ! whilft at Heaven's gate 

Thy fifter angels thy arrival wait, 

Swift to conduct thee to thy parent's breaft, 

For Heav'n has heard, and granted thy requeft. 

On the BENEFIT faid iff be already tecei'vad by HIS 
MAJESTY/roOT Sea Batbhtg. 

**Y W. COWPER, Es<L. •* 

O SOVEREIGN of an Me renown'd . 

For undifputed fway. 
Whenever o'er yon gulpb profound 

Her navies wing their way ! 

♦ The kindred tears, in the 4th line, are thofe of the Marchionefs 
Townlhend.— This is the incident painted by Mrs. Cofway. 

X With 



With jufier claim fbt buildi al leogtk 

Her glory on the fea. 
And well may boaft the wave her flrength. 

Since they have ftrengtben'd thee. 

SONNET 

IN THE NEW COMEDT OP 

F A L S E APPEARANCES. 

BY THE I.IGHT HON. CEN. CONWAY. 

Wonder not if thut rm mute. 

Nor think it is a vain pretence ; 
JBabbling mirth with /^ may fuit. 
But to grief it gives offence. 

S]pffai^ th* enppturM plain adorning, 

Wakes the jocund voice of lovci 
WiA the wiot'iy blifis returning^ 

Silenoi reigni thnm^jbout the grov|» 

Joy and Damon sire biiC4)ne, 

Alt is grief if he depart ; 
^Tis the abfenceof the Am, 

Tis the winter of the heart! 



FINIS. 
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